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Around Town. 


I reckon the world is not fond of petticoat 

politics, 
ae 

A man cannot excite the respect of his neigh- 
bors by permitting himself to be known as 
**hen-pecked.” The able-bodied man who lives 
on his wife, whether she inherited her money 
or makes it by exercise of her ability or in- 
genuity, is properly despised. We know this 
sort of people in Canada as petticoat pen- 
sioners, and further down the scale they are 
known by a still ruder name. 


* * 

In England it seems to be the fashion for 
women to intrude into politics, either offering 
their services to denounce some wicked man or 
cheerfully mounting the hustings to advocate 
the election of their husbands. Henry M. 
Stanley, no doubt a great explorer, cynical 
people have suspected of being a good deal of a 
fakir. For my part, I cannot conceive of a man 
permitting his wife to go around with him 
advocating his election to Parliament. Mrs. 
Stanley, nee Dorothy Tennant, is no doubt a 
charming woman and a loving wife, but when 
her husband permits her to be pelted with 
cabbages by dirty-talking costermongers in 
order that fe may get a seat in the British 
House of Commons, he sacrifices the last 
vestige of a hero. All his campaigns in the 
jungle have become of no account as he dodges 
behind his wife’s petticoats and permits her to 
stand on the hustings and proclaim his great- 
ness, A woman should always speak well of 
her husband and the majority of them do it 
whether the husband deserves it or not, but to 
become an active partizan and sponsor and 
figuratively speaking to stand with her arm 
around his neck and point him out as a fit and 
proper person for election, is abhorrent to me. 
It makes everybody laugh to see spoony young 
couples parading their affection for one another 
in a railway train or hotel dining-room. Is it 
any wonder costermongers throw cabbages and 
shout and tear the doors off the carriage when 
the virility of uncultured English manhood is 
appealed toin this petticoat fashion? I esteem 
the manhood of the candidate who so per- 
emptorily refused the services of Lady Somer- 
set. He might have been successful if she had 
gone about denouncing Sir Charles Dilke but it 
would have been at the sacrifice of his manhood 
and hisdecency. If politics ever come to the 
point when women are to dictate on the plat- 
form as to mattera of private character, we 
may succeed in excluding the roue from public 
life but our statutes books will be filled with 
molly-coddling legislation and grand.motherly 


enactments. 
* . . 


While it was a rarity the public could endure 
Lady Churchill kissing a red-faced butcher and 
thereby procuring his vote for her husband, 
but the frequency of this sort of business is 
evidently becoming irksome to the British 
public. Imagine Mrs. Dorothy Tennant-Stan- 
ley standing before an uproarious mob, scream- 
ing at the top of her voice that her husband's 
name would be remembered when everyone 
within the sound of her voice was dead, and 
bursting out crying in true feminine fashion 
because men laughed at her. Conjure up the 
spectacle of the African explorer red in the 
face with vociferating that his wife was de- 
scended from Oliver Cromwell, and by implica- 
tion suggesting that for that reason he should 
be elected. For my part I don't blame the 
costermongers. I think their noise and riot is 
more English, more masculine, in better taste 
than these public exhibitions of wifely devo- 
tion which are proper enough in the boudoir 
but are not seemly in public. The English 
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system. The perfection of public schools has 
endowed the state with the right of even com- 
pulsory education. So far we could not quarrel 
with the idea of government. Unfortunately 
sO Many parents were unable to educate their 
children or even contribute to their education 
in a technical sense, that to prevent illiteracy 
the state was forced to invest itself with proper 
powers. Following in the wake of this, Sun- 
day schools, imitating the Catholic example, 
relegated the religious education of the child 
to what may be called professional teachers, 
The mother, no longer feeling called upon to 
tell the sweet story of Christ’s sacrifice to 
the child at her knee, had more time to 
devote to pleasure and the designing of 
new gowns for herself and offspring. The 
father, relieved of his teaching duties, could 
spend more time at the club or in that odd 
mixture of secular and religious work designed 
to benefit the heathen and extend the tenets of 
his denomination. There is a general outcry 
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continually calling attention to this proxy their gowns torn, will not add to the gentle 


life. Will husbands be as gentle to their 
wives or think of them as a divinity but 
little lower than the angels when they go 
about baranguing mobs and scratching the 
faces of costermongers? Are we not giving 
into the hands of the state those delicate 
and most important tasks which mothers and 
fathers should attend to, and supplying to the 
idle and ambitious methods of obtaining excite- 
ment and notoriety neither beautiful nor bene- 
ficial ? 


influence which the mother exercises in home 


- 
* +* 


The Dominion Day celebrations throughout 
the province were such as to lead us to believe 


national idea, is every year receiving increased 
attention. Flag raisings and national célebra- 
tions were numerous and everywhere seem to | 
have excited great enthusiasm. The idea of 
teaching school children something of Canada’s 


for more religious teaching in the schools, | origin and the necessity of a grand Canadian 


that that much-neglected phase of education, a | muscles it must be made evident that this is a 
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Much disturbance seems to have been created 
by the hauling down of a Yankee flag from a 
Wiarton hen-house. At least this is the way 
that newspapers put it which consider it un- 
important what sentiment it manifested on 
our national day. If it be a proper thing for 
the people to gather together on the anniver.- | 
sary of Confederation and raise a flag, it is not | 
a very wicked thing for them to gather to- 
gether and haul one down if it be the flag 
of a people who love us not. Very fre- 
quently rowdies and disturbers of the peace 
are eager to find excuse for making mischief, 
but when reputable citizens in an orderly man. 
ner take occasion to impress a neighbor with 
the fact that, think as he may, the truth re- 
mains that as long as they have emotions and 


British country and a British flag shall wave 
over it, what fault can be found with their 
conduct? If it should ever happen that the Brit- 
ish flag means to us oppression or commercial 
bondage this readiness to upliftit and this readi- 
ness to tear down another may be changed, but 
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has done a very great injury and Sir Oliver 
Mowat should bring his spiked club down on 
Mr. Ballantyne’s partizan head at the earliest 
possible moment. 
* 

Talk as we may of featernity of feeling, I 
magine the English speaking Canadians are 
not sorry to learn from the last census bulletin 
issued by Mr. George Johnson, the Dominion 
Statistician, that our French-speaking fellow 
man and brother is not becoming more numer- 
ous in Canada. It appears that we have 3,385,- 
421 English-speaking, and 1,415,090 of French- 
speaking people. The English have increased 
by 386,000 during the past ten yearsand the 
French by only 111,000. As they are more than 
a quarter of the entire population the ratio of 
increase is seen in the fact that they. 
do not have twenty-five per cent. of the total 
gain. In Quebec of course they have made 
the greatest progress, while in Manitoba and 
New Brunswick they have also made a slight 
advance. In Ontario they have lost 71, but 
under the fatherly care of Sir Oliver Mowat 
their political importance hasbeen vastly 
augmented. 

* * 

A curious phase presented by the statistics 
is that we can only account for the presence 
amongst us of 29,699 emigrants, though 
emigration statistics led us to _ believe 
that 886,177 Europeans settled in this 
country during the decade. The emi 
grants that passed through this country 
during that period ran up into the millions and 
our emigration department was not thought 
overstating it when they made the claim of 
having detained this small number. Asa mat- 
ter of fact less than five per cent. of the claim 
is justified by the census. Perhaps we are not 
missing much, yet as a rule the emigrants who 
come by the northern route and pass through 
Canada are a very desirable class. How is it 
they do not like Canada? One reason, no doubt 
is that it is a colony and many of those depart. 
ing from the old lands are seeking the ideal 
government—the republic. No doubt they 
may discover their mistake and some of 
them return to our land, but in the 
meantime we are missing them. Then, 
too, our grandmotherly legislation, which in- 
sists that everyone must think like Sir John 
Thompson or Sir Oliver Mowat or Principal 
Caven, and a few more of our select men and 
leaders, is making it very uncomfortable for 
foreigners in this country. It may be all right; 
our remnant may be worth more than the mil- 
lions who pass by our door, yet unless the news- 
Papers are enormous liars and election courts 
intended to magnify trifling sins, unless peni- 
tentiaries and jails are detaining honest people 
from their ordinary tasks, we are not achieving 
the good results which should flow from the 
grouping together in Canada of none but 
awfully gocd people. The problem presented 
to us by the figures is worth considering. 

That awful incident at Homestead, Pa., 
where Pinkerton detectives and locked-out 
employees fought like fiends and killed one 


another as cheerfully as soldiers could have 


done on the field of battle, is an example of the 
length to which capitalists will go when deter- 
mined to overpower their men. Carnegie, the 
proprietor of the mills, is many times overa 
millionaire and he sometimes does the philan- 
thropic act, but his system is to screw down 
wages to the lowest point, no matter what hap- 
pens to anybody but himself. The United States 


Congress has undertaken to examine into the 


system of permitting detectives of this sort to 


| be employed by capitalists, and it isto be hoped 


that a stop shall be put toit. If regular po'ice 
and the soldiery of a country cannot keep the 


peace, these private organizations, apparently 
| responsible to no one, should not be entrusted 
with the task. While we cannot but be sorry 
for those who have been killed and wounded, 
| yet nothing has ever been accomplished with- 


people seem to be of this opinion also, for 
Stanley, Chamberlain, ef al of this ilk, bave | 
been defeated. 
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Talking about grandmotberly legislation, i 


Sir John Thompson and Sir Oliver Mowat 
seem to be rivaling one another in their effort 
to spoon-feed the people of Canada. Only those 
who have studied Sir John’s new criminal pro- 
cedure cau understand what a roaring farce 
more than half of it is, Only those who have 
watched the discussion in Parliament have 
the faintest conception of the vast amount of 
absurdity which was eliminated during the dis- 
cussion. Hanging for sheep-stealing was noth- 
ing compared with some of the dreadful things 
he proposed to do to people. Then look at Sir 
Oliver's Cigarette act, which is intended to 
correct the habits of the young as regards the 
use of tobacco. Since Dominion Day it has be- 
come law in this province that all persons 
under eighteen years of age are prohibited 
from buying, using, or having tobacco in their 
possession, and those who sell or give it to 
them are liable to heavy fines. These two 
learned gentlemen are evidently taking the 
parental slipper into their own hands. Jointly 
they should frame a Spanking act intended to 
prevent the squalling of babies, the chewing of 
gum and refusal to take the matutinal bath. 
Enactments should be provided for the im- 
prisonment of boys who insist on sliding down 
hill tothe damage of their trowsers, and for 
the making of dreadful examples of girls 
who let their stockings sag around their 
ankles. By proper attention to these do- 
meastic details the responsibility of parents 
may be greatly decreased. All they will 
have to do shall be to provide nourish- 
ment and raiment for their offspring; the 
policemen will do the rest, Whata delightful 
vista is opened for the coming parent wher the 
theory of parental responsibility is per- 
toma They will bring the child into the 

world ; the police magistrate will do the rest. 
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For the last four or five years I have been 
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Even the careless parent is observing that the 
proxy system has not yet been perfected, that 
neglect in providing parental precept and ex- 
ample is having its effect. Of course parents 
are not impressed with the idea that they 
ought to do some of this sort of thing them- 
selves. They feel that the school teacher 
ought to do it, that there is too much long 
division and too little divinity taught 
in the schools. Grandmother Thompson and 
Grandmother Mowat having assumed the 
slipper and the policeman having become the 
guardian of childish habits with respect to 
liquor and tobacco, the nursery business should 
be extended to the Fire Brigade, who could no 
doubt be profitably employed in their spare 
moments in washing the knees of the school 
children and giving dirty little boys their bath 
before going to bed. I think the whole busi- 
ness would be laughable if it were not an 
indication of that outrageous and fool-idea that 
good boys and good girls, and good men and 
good women are to be made by statute. 
* 


* * 

It has often been said, and I most 
cheerfully acquiesce in the truth of the 
saying, that the hand that rocks the 
cradle rules the world. There is no 
doubt in the world that women make us what 
we are. Surely the enlargement of the fem- 
inine sphere, which shows that little boys wili 
laugh to see their mothers come home from a 
day's campaigning with their eyes blacked and 


ambition, is remarkably new. We have socare- 
fally avoided that bombast and spread-eagle-ism 
characteristic of Fourth-of July ‘‘ doings” in 
the United States, that we have gone to the 
other extreme and taken for granted, in the 
rude and commonplace way in which some men 
and some women take for granted, instead of 
giving expression to, domestic affection, and 
our national life has become unlovely in the 
same degree that it is unsentimental. I 
spent the day at Orillia, a loveiy town by the 
lake, and saw about fifteen hundred children in 
procession and then grouped on a grand stand, 
one beautiful bouquet of childish faces set in 
pretty colors and relieved by white dresses and 
gay hats, and when they rose and sang and 
waved their flags and maple boughs every 
father and mother must have felt that elation 
and surging sensation of pride so like a sob, so 
intense is it when created by the strong 
animal magnetism of numbers and music. 
The children too, how they shouted and 
cheered, and what a meaning the day will have 
to them hereafter! It was one of the most 
successful things of the kind I ever saw, but I 
have no doubt it was not more so than many 
others in various parts of Ontario. Surely 
these things shall be encouraged until not a 
Canadian child is permitted to pass the anniver- 
sary of Confederation without being stirred by 
every patriotic emotion possible to the gather- 
ing together of crowds, the singing of national 
songs and the delivery of patriotic speeches. 


TOW PATH. 





out the shedding of blood, and this bloody fray 


| will surely be the last chapter in which Pinker- 
| ton’s men will be permitted to figure as the 


| brutal arbitrators between labor and capital. 


history gives us no example in Canada of any 
such condition of affairs, and if we did not 
revere the flag that has meant so much to us in 
the past we would show ourselves ungrateful 
and disloyal. 


* 
+ 


Talking about what the flag means to us, I 
was surprised to see Mr. Ballantyne, the | 
same man, I think, who is Speaker of the 
Ontario Legislature and a Grit politician 
conspicuous enough to have been given this 
prominent place, voting against preferential 
trade within the Empire at the Congress of 
Chambers of Commerce in London. Even 
the most heated partizans of his own persua- 
sion and the most virulent writers on his | 
own press have admitted that preferential 
trade within the Empire would be a good thing | 
for Canada. Their whole argument against 
it has been based on the impossibility of bring- 
ing it about. His conduct suggests that the 
wish is father to the thought. The Congress of 
the Chambers of Commerce of the Empire was 
called together to give expression to colonial 
feeling, yet he with the fictitious importance of 
his political position votes against that which 
his party has a thousand times said was ‘a 
fascinating thought but an utter impossibility. 
He seems to be willing to sing in the chorus 
with Erastus Wiman, and while Mr. Elgin 
Myers, suspended from office for the expression 
of annexationist sentiments, may have done a 
trifllog damage to this province, Mr. Ballantyne 





| lessness or recklessness, indicate 


of their 
| always be expected to result in a large per- 


* 
** 


The many drowning accidents in the bay, 
all of them apparently the result of care- 
that boys 
warnings 
which may 


and young people despite the 
elders take chances 


centage of deaths. The youngster nowa-days 


| seems to believe that he knows more than 
| his parents and pursues adventure regardless 


of consequences. The boy Adams, who has 
excited the wonder of the country for a couple 
of weeks, is another example of the youth 
who gets himself and his friends into trouble. 
His ambition was evidently to be a “freak,” 
and instead of staying at home nights 
thought himself smart to fool his father and 
go to Hamilton—slipping back home before 
daylight. There he picked up bad company 
and developed into an extraordinarily clever 
liar. Parents are at least partially responsible 
for the demoralization of children, Youngsters 
are let have altogether too much of their own 
way,are permitted to go out nights and take 
excursions unattended by those who should 
watch over the thoughtless and immature, 
Boys who are unable to handle a boat take 
girls out on the bay and drowning accidents re- 
sult, sometimes a fate even worse brings sor- 
row to ahome. What are the parents doing 
who let those who are really not much better 
than children have so much latitude? With- 
out being old-fogyish or too severe, young folks 
should be made to understand that liberty to 
do as they like should not be given to those 
who lack experience of the world and ite 


dangers. 
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in this country opposed te Irish Home Rule 


party remain in power. 
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; day of last week. 


* 


\ tour through Eastern Ontario. 


looked extremely pretty in a handsome Wat- 
teau gown of white henrietta. The remainder 
of the evening was spent in dancing. 


Mr. Harvey Wilson of Chicago spent a few 
days last week with Mr. and Mrs. Percy 
Rutherford and Mrs. G. B. Gordon at their 
summer residence. 


Dr. and Mrs John Caven spend the summer 
t at Cushing’s Island. 
. . 

Dr, King, President of Manitoba College, 
was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. J. Y. Reid of 
Pembroke street last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Darling left last week for 
the Catskills. 


* 


Dr. and Mrs. Sutherland and family went to 
Grimsby last week. 
| 
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Miss Lilian Auden of Cincinnati is visiting 


Lake Simcoe. 


Mr, W. A. Matthews of Ottawa is the guest 
of Mrs. G. A. Weese of Carlton street. 


Miss Gerty Thompson of Hamilton is spend- 
ing two weeks’ vacation with her sister-in-law, 
Mrs, Fred. W. Thompson, 31 Gwynne avenue. 

a 


Among the arrivals of this week at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, are Mrs. 
Chas. Reid and family, Mrs. M. McConnell and 
family, Mr. and Mrs. McWilliams and family, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Holtby and Mr. J. Ww. 
Eaton of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Merritt 
of New Orleans, and Dr, and Mrs. Gilmour of 


Toronto Junction. 
* 


| Mrs. Howson, of 16 Brunswick avenue, 
mh entertained the friends of her pupils on Mon- 
i day evening. Afcer a de:ightful musical pro 
gramme had been rendered, refreshments were 
served and the guests departed much pleased 
with the manner ian which the pupils had 
acquitted themselves. 


7 


poset te 





On Thursiay evening of last week the pupils 
of the Kilburn Sisters of Beverley street gave 








After all the prognosticating that has been 
done that Gladstone would sweep the British 
constituencies, it looks very much as if Lord 
Salisbury would still remain in power, and 
Canada will not be sorry. There is no element 


it means simply that local self-government 
- which the provinces enjoy in this Dominion. 
mi There is a general feeling, however, amongst 
both those who are anxious that Irish Home 
Rule should mean nothing more than Provincial 
Ho ne Rule means to us here, and those who are 
anxious for much more and ia their he srts‘are 
separatists, that Mr. Gladstone’s measure is not 
of this innoxious character. Details of the 
bill have been kept so secret that those who 
would be glad to see Ireland get a measure of 
Home R.le suspect that the Irish party would 
not be as satisfied as they are had not promises 
been given which, if fulfilled by Mr. Gladstone, 
might endanger the Union. Tae fact, too, that 
the Liberal party has never been successful 
in its foreign policy, coupled with the par- 
tial promise that Lord Salisbury has given us 
that he will make an‘effort to protect the 
Empire from the high tariff countries which 
are endeavoring to get all the advantage of 
England's generous policy without reciprocat- 
ing in any respect, makes those who are really 
British in their impulses desire both selfishly 
and sentimentally to see the Conservative 


The excellent suggestions in the letter re- 
produced below should bear fruit. The author 
of the little story, A Bowl of Clover Blooms, 
should feel proud of the material evidences of 
sympathy which the sketch excited. The con- 
tributions sha'l be sent to the secretary of the 
Fresh Air Fund and the request made in the 
letter will to doubt receive the attention of 
the committee. There are many kind-hearted 
farmers who would undertake the care of a 
child or two for a couple of weeks, and if 
further funds are forthcoming no doubt a num- 
ber of deserving little ones shall be provided 
with a holiday such as was suggested by the 


: Ia one of your recent issues I read a story entitled A 
( Bowl of Clover Blooms. I think the idea it suggeste of 
rit sending little ones to the country for a week or two of pure 
fresh air, isa most excellent one, and if I may start a club 
(with Jim’s assistance) I would like to be the means of 
sending at least one delicate child, for a week or a0, to some 
kind farmer's in the country this lovely summer weather. 
I think if the committee earnestly undertook the scheme 
b it might in time develop: into far greater benefit to poor 
| little suffering humanity in the hot, stifling summer 
i months than even those most enjoyable excursions.. Of 
. course it could not be expected that so great a number 
1 Hi ’ could participate in the pleasure of a few weeks’ country 


Mr. and Mrs. Holland and family have left 
St. George street for their cottage in Nova 


‘ Mrs. Jack Featherstonhaugh of Grove avenue 
gave a very pleasant musical evening on Thurs- 


A fashionable wedding took place at the 
residence of Mr. H. J. Gould, reeve of Ux- 
bridge, at four o’clock on Wednesday of last 
week. The participants were Miss Maggie 
Sharpe, sister-in-law of Mr. Gould and Dr. 

Horace Bascom of Uxbridge. Only the 
i im nediate relatives of the contracting parties 
were present. The presents were many and 
handsome. The Dr. ard his newly wedded 
: wife left on the evening train for an extended 


Mr. Fred Castles was entertained by his 
friends at Mrs. J. Hughes’ residence, Parkdale, 
on the eve of his departure for New York. He 
was presented with a gold watch by the club. 
The address was read by Mr. Pearson and the 
presentation made by Miss Nina Caulfield, who 


‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


wi erie es S ne Bone |PARTS Kl) GLOVE. STORE 


Mr. and Mrs. F. Taggart of Toronto, Mrs, W. 
C. Buchanan and Miss Pollard of St. Louis, 


Mr. and Mrs, Bond of Ipswich, and Lady Chamois Gloves from 95e. 


Ida Leigh-Hare of London, England. 
* 







































































































































































































































Many guests from New York, Toronto and 
Galt arrived the night be’ore, and the wedding 
took place the following morning in St. 
Thomas’ church at 11 o’clock, the ceremony 
being performed by Canon Curran of Hamilton, 
assisted by the Rev. Mr. Robinson. The bride 
was gowned in rich white satin trimmed with 
mechlin lace and orange blossoms, with full 
court train of brocade satin her long veil and 
wreath were fastened by a diamond pansy 
spray, the gift of the groom, anda diamond 
star, the gift of Mr. and Mrs. Byam K. Stevens 
of New York; she also wore a pearl necklace, 
the gift of the groom's father.- She was at- 
tended by six bridesmaids, who were becom- 
ingly attired in cream silk frocks with 
long veils surmounted by Prince of Wales 
feathers. They were her three cousins, 
the two Misses Kingsmill of Toronto, 
Miss Florence Gale Dickson of Niagara, 
Miss Annie Macbeth of London and her two 
sisters, Misses Sydney and Phyllis Kingsmill. 
They all carried superb bunches of Marechal 
Niel roses, and wore unique brooches, the gifts 
of the groom, The groom was supported by 
his brother, Mr. Matthew Wilks. The ushers 
were Commander Kingsmill, R. N., Mr. Jack 
Snall of Toronto, Mr. Peck of Galt and Mr. 
Harold Kingsmill. The church was most beau- 
tifully decorated by the friends of the bride. 
At the conclusion of the ceremony the guests, 
who numbered about eighty, adjourned to the 
Bungalow, the residence of the bride’s father, 
where a reception was held by Mrs, Kingsmill 
and the numerous handsome presents were 
seen and much admired. At ten o'clock the 
newly married couple and many of the guests 
left on a special car. The going-away gown 
was of tan-colored cloth trimned with garnet, 
with hat to match, and traveling cloak of shot 
garnet silk. Judge Kingsmill took advantage 
of the occasion to have a reunion of the family; 
there were present his ten sons and daughters : 
Commander Kingsmill, R. N., Mrs. Gault of 
Montreal, Mrs. Chester Glass of Spokane, 
Washington, Mrs. Pringle of Gilt, Mr. Harold 
Kingsmill of Winnipeg, Mr. William Kings- 
mill, Traders’ Bank, Toronto, Master J. J. 
Kingsmill and the younger members of the 


family still at home. 
” 


There was a most interesting gathering at 
the old Beatty homestead in Trafalgar on Do- 
minion Day. Mr. Beatty with a family of 
thirteen children settled in Trafalgar on a 
homestead of five hundred acres. The youngest 
of the family is still living in the square, old- 
fashioned house that his father built and to 
this delightful place he called a gathering of 
the family. There were a hundred and fifty 
representatives present, sixty of whom were 
from Toronto. When the train arrived the 
happy passengers were greeted by a choir sing- 
ing Home, Sweet Home. The day was spent 
in feasting, speech making and general enjoy- 
ment. Among those present from Toronto 
were: Mr. Robert Beatty, Mr. and Mrs, James 
Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Russe!l Snow, Mr. 
and Mr.and Mrs. John Beatty and Dr, and 
Mrs, Nevitt. . 


The Hon. R. M. Wells left on Wednesday 
night for a trip to Banff. 


7 
Mr. and Mrs. Archibald Blue and family have 
gone on a visit to Duart, where M-. Blue’s 
brother owns a large farm. 


a most pleasing entertainment in St. George's 
school-house. The different movements in the 
drills were very graceful and pretty, particu- 
larly in the ring dance. Other interesting 
items on the programme were a scene from the 
Merchant of Venice, a cantata entitled Little 
Red Riding Hood, and French recitations. The 
prizes were presented by Rev. Canon Cayley. 


if 


: A ial line in Swede fi nish Thread Gloves, 750. 
Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Layton and the Messrs. cin waved in all lengths, the new oa 


and Misses Merrick are at Roslyne, St. 
CORSETS 


Andrew’s-on-the-Lake. 
* 
In order to introduce the P. D . Corsets, so that they may 


Mr. and Mrs. Kenny, Mr. G. A. Stinson, Capt. only) 
McDonnell, Mr. T. T. Payne, Mr. and Mrs. T. Saenaanae: a etree ee a 


W. Howard, Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Stone, Dr. and | yarguerite at $2, usual pric e $3; Donita, $5, usual price 
Mrs. Hoskins, and Mr. William Ray of Toronto; | 6. R &G. in every style and price. 


Mr. and Mrs. N. B. Neff and family of Cleve- 
land, Mr. Geo. L. Chitty of Ottawa, Mr. T. B. 
Baird of Columbus, Ohio, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon DR ESSM A K l NG 
and family of Baltimore, Mr. and Mrs, T. C. 

: : Pretty Delaines and India Silke for summer wear. 
and Miss Barnes of Cincinnati, Mr. and Mrs. |  gpecial attentl to T 
F, D. Carpenter of Wilmington, Del., and Mrs. ee a ee 
Greenhill and family of Galt. 


A quiet wedding was solemnized at 528 Sher- 
bourne street last Tuesday afternoon by Ven. 
Archdeacon Boddy, when Herr Robert Mahr of 
Berlin, Germany, was married to Miss Alice 
Maud, eldest daughter of Mr. George W. L'llie 
of Toronto. Only the immediate relatives and 
a few intimate friends witnessed the ceremony, 
after which the young couple left for New 
York. In two weeks they will sail for Ger- 
many, making Berlin their future home. 

* 





Among those who are at the Penetanguishene 
this week are: -Mr. and Mrs. E. T. ‘Malone, 





Mr. Fred Roper and family, of Sherbourne 
street, are spending the summer at Buenavista, 
their lovely retreat at Lorne Park. 





Mrs. Day of Jarvis street has been enter- 


taining a number of American friends. 
7. 


Mrs. P. H. Drayton, Mrs. Goring and Mrs. 
C. J. H. Winstanley are at the Hotel Del 
Monte, Preston. 


Millinery and Mantle Making 


Mr. F, A. Acland, news editor of the Globe, 
and Mrs. Acland sailed from Montreal last 


Wednesday on the steamer Sarnia of the 
Dominion Line to spend two months in the 
old land. e e 


Mr. James Millett and family and Mr. Ber- 
nard Hughes and family are at Mrs. Mead’s. {1 and 13 King Street East 
i TORONTO 


The following guests are at the Hotel Louise, 
Lorne Park: Mr. and Mrs. J. Curry, Mrs. Doo- 
little, and Mr. T. Watson and family. 


The Rev. Mr. Roper sailed recently for 
Europe. 


Miss Milligan is visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Frank Hilton of Center Island. 


There will be a hop a the Club House, Cen- JUNE WEDDI NGS 


ter Island, Saturday evening. 
* 





* 
Miss L. Paterson left for Orillia last Monday, 
where she intends remaining for two months. 


The Sardonyx Club held a most successful 
private picnic to Long Branch on Dominion 
Day. The invited guests,in number over a 
hundred, left Yonge street wharf at 9:30 a.m. 
by a private steamer and had a most enjoyable 
sail. In the afternoon many availed them- 
selves of another opportunity to go out on the 
water and went up the coast as far as Port 
Credit and Lorne Park. The evening was 
spent in dancing, music being provided by an 
excellent orchestra. The guests returned to 
the city at 11 p.m. after a most enjoyable day. 
The success of the picnic was due to the efforts 
of the following committee: Mr. Charles L. 
Chase, Mr. J. F. Monck, Mr. F. J. Aylward, 
Misses Maud Murchison, Mary Wheeler, Riy 
Wylie and Messrs. Eiward Wheeler and Bert 
Aylward. 


Invitations are issued for the marriage of 
Miss Nellie Richardson to Mr, Walter Stewart 
at St. Peter’s church on Thursday, July 14, at 
8p.m. Their numerous circle of friends will 
be sorry to learn that immediately after the 
ceremony they will take their departure to 
British Columbia, which will be their future 


home. 
* 


Miss Boone of Murray street is visiting 
friends in Ashbury Park, N. J. 
* 


The Misses Queen and Frankie Ferguson are 
visiting their auut, Mrs. (D:.) Ferguson of 
Niagara Falls. 


Mr. Harry Ryrie, of Ryrie Bros., has returned 
after three months’ absence in Europe. <A 
business trip like his is really as pleasant as 
one could have in the old country, for one who 
goes with the idea of seeing pretty thing: is DI NNER SETS 
apt to see them, and by and by we will see 
them here. The largest and only complete line in the city. 


Miss Gertrude Ward is spending her holidays PA NTECH NETH ECA Ue Tv raeteiae 


in Wardsville. A nice line of small sets for summer cottages. 


neigtaectict (CUNARD LINE 
The utter lack of confidence that woman has 


i ill 
n man was illustrated in a Penn avenue cable Sailing Every Setu irday f New 
or 





Mr. Fred W. Walker of Maitland street is 
out at Lorne Park enjoying himself with his 
family at their summer house, Glenview 
Cottage. 


Rev. Prof. Clark of Trinity College and Mrs, 
Clark left last Saturday for Brockville, where 
Prof. Clark will conduct services at St. Peter’s 
until the return from Ireland of the Ven. Arch- 
deacon Bedford-Jones in two months’ time. 
Prof. and Mrs. Clark are staying at the rectory. 











car the otherday. A lady boarded the car at 
Sixth street. 


**Let me off at Twenty-eighth, please,” she UNSURPASSED FOR 
said to the conductor. 


From Sixth to Twelfth street she was en. Safety, Civility and Comfort 
gaged in getting seated and paying her fare. 


** Don’t forget to let m2 off at Twenty-eighth, 
will you?” she said, as the conductor Tot her W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 
nickel, and he said he wouldn’t. 69 Yonge Street, Toronto 
At Twentieth street she collected her parcels 


Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Scholfield returned last 
week tothe city. Mrs. Scholfield will be At 
Home to her friends at 135 Spadina Road on 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Friday of 
next week. 


The M.Y. O B. Camp At Home on Dominion 
Day was a brilliant success. The rooms of the 
shanty were prettily decorated with bunting, 
the ceiling being festooned with streamers of 
red, white and blue in honor of the day. Dur- 
ing the afternoon large parties of guests were 
taken out sailing on the Yolande. After 
supper the sweet strains of an orchestra enticed 
many to join in the mazy dance. Among those 
present were: Mrs. Begg, Mrs. Parsons, the 


Mr. and Mrs. Playfair and family of Isabella 
street have gone to spend the summer in Mus- 
koka. . 


Rev. D. J. Macdonnell left on Thursday for 
Cape L Aigle, St. Lawrence. Mrs. Macd snnell 
has gone to Fergus, where she will spend the 
summer with her parents, the Rev. Mr. and 


emg en atthe conductor to remind him of T ‘ 

Sebi ts and C 

At Twenty-first she dropped a package, OUPIS S an ampers 

apologized. 
At Twenty-second she looked out ot the 

window tosee if the conductor had called the 

gee aie she moved to a seat nearer at fa Mosquito Oil La Riegs 
From Twenty-third to Twenty-fifth she was 


which another passenger stepped on, then R ~~ t 
right number. oe 
engaged in mentally criticizing the spring suit Tan and Freckle Lotions 


Misses Thompson, Misses Parsons, Macdonald, | Mrs. Smellie of the lad 
: 7 . ’ . ° y opposite her. 
Dawson, Simpson, Bain, Dick, Coleman, Weir, * At T 4 . 
Rennie, Locke, Sylvester, Heale, Winstanley, Mrs. Alexander Mucels oud tonsly lets tows ductor, ae eee Complexion Balm, Etc. 


At Twenty-seventh she stood up and “got 
ready to leave the car. 
As it stopped at Twenty-eighth street she 


AT 
rellef, exclaimed :” “Thess horrid conductors | MCARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


can’t be trusted to remember anything.”— 
230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


Pittsburg Post. 
He was a ponderous preacher, or rather his RED S I AR LI NE 


sermons were ponderous, and the young people U. 8. AND BELGIAN ROYAL MAIL 


f New York, Antwerp and Parie Wednesdays and 
of his congregation were prone to complain of Setusdaye. ‘The route via Antwarp le mdsb convenient fee 


them. access 
“I always weigh well what I say in my Sires Goction adie iy, a. “excursion tickets 
sermons,” he said to a fair young parishioner | to return by Inman Line from Liverpool. 


with a sharp tongue. 
‘** Indeed |” she responded quickly. ‘‘D» you BAR LOW CU M BERLAND 


use hay scales?” Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Re sci ispeali areas ti a Ne a ic 
: The Short and Straight Way. HERBERT K. SIMPSON 
Rich man—If I ‘make out a will, how am I 
poling - know whether it won’t be contested PHOTOGRAPHER 
thing of Irand avold ail unnecassary complica. | 143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 
8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 


Rich man— How is that ? 
Lawyer—Make it out to me direct. Successor to late Norman & Fraser 


last Tuesday for their home in Isle Morris, 
Muskoka. 2 


Dr, E. P. Gordon returned to the city on 
Monday of last week. Although he is recover- 
ing from the serious accident which has so 


long disablea him, he is still far from well. 
. 





Waycott, Williams, Fetters, Dieterle, Hayes, 
Stanley, Smith, McMullin, Davidson, Robinson, 
Burns, Cooper, L Parsons, Dance, Troutman, 
Forsyth, Secombe, and Messrs. Sylvester, 
Johnston, Dixon, Dewey, Carmidy, McKay, 
Grimshaw, Harwood, Burns, Bulman, Grant, 
Stuttaford, Broughton, Stanley, McQ.arrie, 
Walton, Baker, Parry, Docker, Angus, Black- 
burn, Reed and Begg 





The Misses Burney of Glasgow, Scotland, are He Weighed His Words. 


the guests of Rev. G. M. Milligan of Sher- 
bourne street. 


The closing exercises of the Bishop Strachan 
School took place on Monday afternoon and 
Tuesday evening last. On Monday afternoon a 
very good p-ogramme was presented, followed 
by the distribution of prizes in the third and 
junior classes. On Tuesday evening the con- a 
a tae cael "Go cases os Mrs. Falconbridge and family have gone to 
the pupils and many of the friends of the ae — 
school being present. The programme was aj{ Miss Thompson of Linden street left last 
very pleasing one, surpassing those of former Monday for Montreal, where she will stay with 
years and showing that the close attention | per brother-in-law, Prof. Warriner. 
paid in the present day to matriculation work e 
by the senior and preparatory classes has not A number of educationists from Toronto left 
interfered with the work in the musical | the early part of this week for Montreal to 
department of the school. The recitations, | attend the meetings of the Dominion Teachers 


* 


Mrs. Whittemore is staying at present with 
her father, Dr, Oldright of Carlton street. 
- 


Dr. and Mrs. Withrow and family are spend- 
ing the summer at the Island. 


















Mrs. O. B. Sheppard at her summer cottage, | 


Mr. Matthew Wilks of Cruickston Park, Galt. 


English and French, were of a high order and | Association. Amongst those who went are the 
deserve special mention. While the musical | Hon. G. W. Joss, Mr. Miller, Principal 
numbers were all good, one might specially | MacMurchy and Mr. William Houston. 
mention the solos by Misses Alice Stiff, Nellie sf 
Hendershot and Rose Kirkpatrick. The last 
solo on the programme, Tarantelle, by Chopin, 
was very effectively rendered by Miss Mildred 
Beck, who has completed her second year at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music and who is 
at present on the musical staff of the school, 
while continuing her studies under Mr. J. W. 
F, Harrison. At the close of the programme 
the prizes were distributed to successful com- 
petitors in the senior classes by His Lordship 
the Bishop of Toronto, who has been kind 
enough to perform that duty on many former 
occasions. His Lordship expressed great pleas- 
ure with the excellent manner in which the 
programme had been rendered and witk the 
very satisfactory work which had been done 
during the year. A pleasant feature was the 
presentation of the medals for general pro- 
ficiency awarded by the Governor-General of 
the Dominion to the winners for the years 
1890 and 1891, Miss Helen Rolph and Miss 
Emily Moss, as well as to the winner for the 
present year, Miss Lilian Heaven, the three 
medals having arrived together. 




























“=. BEDSTEADS 


Camp Beds, Children's Cots 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
King and Victoria Streets’ - - : - 


Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Oliver and family left 
last week for their cottage at Kew. 


Mrs. D. Cowan and family have gone to spend 
the summer at Mimico. 


Dr. Thorburn has removed to his handsome 
new residence on the corner of Spadina Road 
and Bloor street. 


Principal and Mrs. Kirkland will spend their 
vacation at Metis. 


Prof, and Mrs. McCurdy and family are TORONTO 


spending the summer near Lorne Park. 
” 


Mrs. Michie of Stratford is visiting Miss 
Michie at Westholme, Wellington street. 
oe 














Mr. S. F. McKinnon returned from Europe 
last week. 


, Ss 
100 Ways for Cooking Eggs ee 
By A. FILipPint (25 yon ee oe se 
- a a . F s ; , ' 
me binding, ink aye ie “ Handy Volume Culinary § 
is the . 


Series.” ee wiih 

ing and Servint 

re ae fon ef binding (uniform with, 

y A. 3 “rt 

“100 Eggs.”) 5° cents. 

: JAMES BAIN & SON, Fine Stationery, Toronto 
eye Ea et ls a 


Mr, D. A. McKellar, formerly of the Satur 
DAY NicuHrt staff, was in town this week on his 
way to Penetanguishene, where he will speni 
the summer months. 


Miss G. A. Merrill of Wellesley ‘street left 
Tuesday of this week on a visit to Belleville 
and Brockville. 


Among the guests at the Queen’s Royal, 
Niagara, this week are: Mr. and Mes. W. H. 































On Wednesday the 22nd June, the marriage 
took place at Walkerton of Miss Pauline Kings- 
mill, fourth daughter of his Honor Judge 
Kingsmill, to E. Langdon Wilks, third son of 
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Pretty Dresses. 


PRETTY Empire tea-gown is of 
pale blue crepe, with tight- 
fitting sleeves trimmed with 
stripes of lace reaching to the 
wrists, and loose sling-shaped 
over.sleeves, caught in at the 
cuffs. The short-waisted bod- 
ice is of cream-colored lace— 

point de Venise—and the front of the gown 
falls in loose folds, and is ornamented with 
long ribbons that are tied at the neck and 
allowed to trail to the hem of the skirt. The 
oack is arranged ala Watteau—I was a little 
wrong incalling it an Empire gown—and is 
also ornamented with long trailing ribbons. 
All the French tea-gowns seem to be trimmed 
with point de Venise this season. The novelty 
in some that I saw was shown in the blending 
of colors. One new model was of terra-cotta 
crepe, with sleeves and yoke of sky-blue silk. 
A dainty gown by which I-was much smitten 
was cream-colored delaine, strewn with pink 
marguerites and forget-me-nots, and trimmed 
simply with a flounce of lace and a pink ribbon 
sash. If I remember rightly, it had also a pink 
yoke and collar, both veiled with lace, and lace 
Another 
gown, inexpensive and pretty, was black de- 
laine, flowered jin pink, with a pink yoke 


frills at the edge of the sleeves. 


covered with lace and a ribbon sash. 
7. 


The rules for the wearing of mourning are 
arranged on a nicely graduated scale. The first 
dress and bonnet that a widow wears are both 
very deep mourning—nearly all crape; the 
second not quite so deep, just a little less crape 
being used; the third are generally plain black 


with a little white introduced here and there. 


A dress suitable for the second stage of mourn- 
ing is of dull black silk, the yoke and all the 
other trimmings except the ruche on the skirt 


being of crape. 


* 
For ordinary use there is nothing so pretty 


and generaliy available as a dress of some of 


the new cottons, There are lovely ginghams 
with cross-bars having embroidered designs at 
the intersections of the lines, These come in 
all colors, the most desirable being in two 
colors, as a pink ground with white bars, or 
gray ground with bars of lighter gray or white. 
The embroidered patterns are in designs re- 
sembling a window sash,a circle, an oval, a 
crescent, triangle, or some similar figure. There 
are also blue and white ginghams with large 
white coin-spots in snowflake pattern. A 
pretty fabric is a lace-figured gingham, the 
ground in some shade of gray, the lace design 
in white and wrought in fanciful pattern. A 
Japanese fan with lattice work is one of the 
most taking designs. There are also very 
delicate-tinted fabrics with this same lace 
effect on plain ground. A gingham with 
lengthwise stripes three or four threads 
wide has  brocadings of overshot weav- 
ing wrought over the stripes, which are 


in groups. Ginghams with heavy threads in 
cross-bars are very pretty. These heavy threads 
are arranged in groups, and cross each other 
after the fashion of the borders of old-time 
linen handkerchiefs. Grounds of all popular 
colors have threads of white or soft gray 
running through them inthisfashion. Length" 
wise stripes with woven figures arranged in 
groups making a double design are much 
admired. There are shepherds’ checks and 
quaint old-fashioned ginghams such as we see 
in the scrap-bags of our grandmothers. Laven- 
der and white, gray and white, gray and pink, 
are very Frenchy and dainty, and there are 
also black-and-white checks with open spaces 
filled in with white, and also heliotrope in very 
light tints. Wide-stripe goods with line stripes 
in satin brocadings are among the desirable 
materials, also lace stripes, and cashmere- 
colored stripes on a whi'e ground alternating 
with wide bands of plain color. A novelty has 
a pink ground with stripes made of tiny sprays 
in shades of blue, olive or brown. 


7 

Very stylish and available are the goods with 
cotton warp and silk filling, the silk thrown on 
the outside in delicate brocadings and clusters 
of tiny dots. These materials come in light 
shades, and are quite expensive, being seventy- 
five to eighty-five cents per yard; but they 
make dresses as handsome as those of India 
silk. Old-fashioned gauzy-looking stuffs are 
used for dresses as well as for the elaborate 
garnitures which are now so popular. There 
are all-wool and silk-and-wool crepons in black, 
which are very much liked by conservative 
ladies; and as all-black dresses are not only 
tolerated, but highly commended for even- 
ing wear, attention has been drawn to 
the preparation of many elegant and 
appropriate fabrics for this purpose. Silk 
grenadines in black and colors are shown in 
small patterns or, with elaborate figures. The 
old-time Hernani is revived with modifications. 
Heavier stripes, bits of brocading, and em- 
broidery appear on the exquisitely fine semi- 
transparent grounds. 


Galloon of all widths has masses of jet in 
seed, nail-head and bugle effects. 


An astonishing millinery combination is sky- 
‘blue satin ribbon with royal purple violets. 
wo 


Iridescent bead trimmings are exceedingly 
stylish, and used in narrow passementeries as 
well as whole pieces. 


Sleeveless blouses of crepon are worn with 
coat waists which have open jacket fre=te. 
La Mope, 
_~+o——-_—-—-" 


Two Book Agents. 


A trimly built young woman whose easily 
confident step and style announced her New 
York parentage, walked into the repairing 
room of an east-side railway a few days ago. 

** How d’ye do, boys?” she said to the four 
mechanics within, whose dirt-environed eyes 
opened wide as they surveyed her. For a 
woman in a repair shop is as a drop of water in 
Hades—or Kentucky. 

The men dropped their tools and saluted. 

** May I use your soldering iron?” continued 
the visitor. 

**C-c certainly,” gas the master mechanic 
as he fell over a cogwheel to get it. 

The young woman put the fron in the char- 
coal fire and sat down on a box just as if she 
was at home, waiting for the iron to heat, The 
mechanics made a pretext of going to work, 
but they didn’t do much. They wanted to 
know what she would do with that soldering 


iron, 


When the iron was hot she removed her hat, 
About this time the car inspector came ir, 
= Won't you hold my hat a minute?” she said. 
Would he hold it? He would have held it a 
week, Then she took the iron out of the fire, 
produced a hand glass, and proceeded deliber- 
ately to curl her hair. The five men watched 
her curiously, When she finished she took up 
her valise. ‘‘ You have been very kind to me,’ 
she said. ‘*I want to ask you to do me one 
more favor. I have here something that I 
think would prove both amusing and instruc? 
tive to you, your wives and children.” 

She eliberately opened her valise, 

* Book agent!” said one of the “boys” to 
the other, as he looked toward the door. But 
she was standing too near it. 

“Tt is entitled Down the Mississippi, a full, 
complete, concise, and succinct account of the 
history of the beautiful old river and of the 
people who inhabit the valley.” 

And she talked on and on, and the “ boys "— 
when she left she had orders for five copies at 
$2 per copy: 

I told this story to a friend, and he came 
back at me so: ‘She must have been a blood 
relation of the woman who went into one of the 
solid banks of this city a short time since and 
told the Ss about her troubles, and the 
vice-president and cashier gathered around 
to hear. She told how she had a mortgage to 
pay off, what a hard time she was having ; she 
told a tear-fetching tale, and asked them to 
ey a copy of Greely’s Arctic Expedition, to 
help her out, price $5 per copy. ow not one 
of those gentlemen cared a rap about 
Greely an his Arctic expedition, or 
anything else in that line that doesn’t pay sen- 
ible dividends, but to help the poor woman 
out each one produced a $5 bill and gave it 
toher. A few days later she reappeared with 
the books. The gentlemen asked her how she 
was doing and a few other questions. Finally 
one said : 

*** Are you not married? Where is your hus- 
band?’ The woman looked straight at hima 
minute, then winked and held her fist up, 
fingers closed and thumb pointed down. 

‘The idea seemed to be that her hubby was: 

*** Down below 
Where all is woe.’ 

“Then she walked out. The three gentle- 
men exchanged glances and sheepishly went 
back to their desks.” 











































Both Right—Tit for Tat. 


John Bull (boastfully to his Yankee friend)— 
Do you know, sir, Ican say with truth that I 
belong toa nation upon whose territories the 
sun never sets. Does not that “lick creation?” 

Yankee friend (with a cunning look at John 
Bull)—Yes, but did you ever hear the reason ? 

John Bull—No, there can be no reason, there 
is nothing to reason about. 

Yankee friend—Ha! ha! The sun would set 
on British possessions like other places, but 
she cannot trust John Bull in the dark. 

John Bull—I never thought of that, but it is 
a common report she cannot trust the Yankees 
in the light. 

Yankee friend—We are both right. 





A Natural Subject of Speculation. 

A shrewd-looking old man stood in front of 
one of the leading jewelers, gazing at a queer- 
looking clock. One of the affable clerks was 
standing in the doorway. 

**That’s an all-fired funny clock,” said the old 
man. ‘‘ What do you call it?” 

“That’s a spring lever chronometer,” replied 
the clerk. ‘‘It will run for 400 days without 
winding.” 

**So? That’s a long time. But say, how 
long do yous’pose it would run if you should 
wind it up once?” 





Went for a Drive. 
Husband—What’s that? Beenshopping, and 
bought $100 worth of silks? You said you were 
going for a drive. 
Wife-—Yes. Cash & Co. advertised a great 
drive in dry goods. 





Loads of Liberty. 

Old Bachelor—I do not see any need of your 
society, Woodvote. It seems tome that women 
are pretty thoroughly emancipated already. 

Mrs. Woodvote—Huh! what do you Lim gt by? 

Old Bachelor—By the number of married men 
who are trying to get divorces. 





A Pleasant Thought. 

Friend (in railway train)—You say you are 
gettinginfluenz,1 from that lady's open window, 
and yet 7 seem to be very gleeful about some- 
thing. hat is it? 

Passenger—I know she must be getting pneu- 
monia. 

—_——__> eo _—_——_————" 
Not Invited. 

Daughter—Shall we invite Dr. Bigfee to the 
reception? 

Mother—I think we’d better not, he’s so ab- 
sent-minded. He might charge it in the bill. 


a 


A Smart Husband. 


Mrs. Slimpurse (fretfally)—That Mrs. Stuck 
upp has a horse, and goes out driving every 


ay. , 

Mr. Slimpurse (consolingly)—I wouldn’t like 
to have my little duckie darling’s clothes smell- 
ing horsey, no indeed. 





Very Likely. 
Mother—Who is that young follow who is 
calling on you now? 
Daughter—I think he intends to be a minis- 
ter. e said he wanted to take orders. 
Mother—Huh! I guess he’s looking for a job 
as waiter. 





Our Present Divorce Laws. 


Friend—How is your wife? 
Citizen—Wife? I have no wife. 
Friend—You certainly told me you werea 


married man. 
Citizen—That was across the river, in another 
state. I am an old bachelor in this state. 


CHOICE FLOWERS 


ALL VARIETIES IN SEASON 








We have a large stock of Bedding Plants, Annuals, 
Hanging Baskets, &o., now ready. 

We are aleo agents for Cast Iron Fancy Vases for lawns 
or verandas. Call at the Conservatories or at our 164 
Yonge Street Store and see cute and prices. They are 
really beautiful and cheap. 


S. TIDY & SON 


TORONTO 


Tel. Conservatories . . 3057 
Tel. Yonge Street - - - 2089 





N. B.—Floral Decorations our Specialty. 
Funeral Offerings on short notice. 


SUPP OSK Ale and Porter deliv- 


ered to any address— 
you TRY 


$160 a Keg. li's bet- 
A KEG 


ter than drugs. 


SPADINA BREWERY 
Karetireron Avs. Tau 1363 










































S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


T is being said that surely black 
silks gave us our reputation 
for silk business. Well, we're 
never beat in black silks. The 
variety is very large, and the study 
of this list tells of price values. 
You've the double advantage just 
now that special sale prices are 
prevailing. 
Black Surahs 35*., ncw 200. 
Black Surahs 60;,, now 45c. 
Black Surabs 80°., now 650. 
Black Surahs $1, now 75c. 
Black Surahe, 25 in. wide, $1 374, now $1. 
Black Bengalines 450., now 25). 
Black Gros Grain Silks, 21 in., 502., were 60). 
Black Gros Grains, 2L in , 6 c , were 75c. 
Black Gros Grains 853., were #1. 
Black Gros Grain, a leader, $1, wag $1 25. 
Black Gros Grains $1 50, were $2. 
Black Satin Merv 3740., was 450. 
Black Satin Merv 40c., was 502. 
Black Satin Merv 550 , was 652. 
Black Satin Merv 60c., was 75c. 
Black Satin Merv 85c., wae $1. 
Black Satin Merv $1, was $1 25. 
Black Peau de Soie 85c., was $1. 
Black Peau de Soie #1, was $1 25. 
Black Peau de Soie $1.25, was $1 50. 
Black Peau de Soie $1 35, was $1 75 
Black Mascottes $1, were $1 25. 
Black Royals $1 35, were $1 75. 


Black Bengalines $1, $1.55, were $1 35, $1.60. 
Black Faille Francaise, 752., $1, $1.25, were $1, $1.25, 


$1.65. 
Black Moires, 652, $1. $1 25, were 852., $1 35, $1.50, $2. 


The cost of asilk purchase can be reduced to country 
friends by means of our mail order system. Write for 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


For the Seaside 


AND 


Summer Resorts 


Cool blouses, choice range, 753. up. Charming Delaines, 
dark, light and moderate shades—the best value for money. 
We import direct, choose tasty designs and serve you well 
Delaines from 19c. up. Some pretty Purse Silk Mitts at 
250. per pair. Fine Ootton and Lisle Thread Hosiery. 


oAmsins Sone 


212 YONGE STREET 


“THE PENETANGUISHENE ” 


Boating, bathing, tennis, bowling, yachting, music, base, 
pickerel, maskinonge; the finest scenery in the world; 
Canada’s summer holiday ground; 30,000 islands of the 
Georgian Bay ; 577 feet above eea level. This hotel is now 
open for the reception of guests. Parties desiring rooms 
will please communicate by wire or letter to 8S. BARNETT, 
— Penetanguishene, Ont. Ask for illustrated 

ets. 


Oh, for Muskoka! 


PAIGNTON HOUSE 
Open for the Searon dune 20 


SECURE ROOMS EARLY 
JOHN F. PAIN - = Clevelands P. O. 


MUSKOKA LAKE 
BEAUMARIS HOTEL 


TONDERN ISLAND 


The most convenient and central point on the Muskoka 
Lakes. All steamers connect here. Parties leaving To- 
ronto by morning exprese arrive at 4p.m.; by night ex- 
press, at 8 a.m. 











EDWARD PROWSE 





Queen’s Roya! Hotel 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAEEB 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


Thie beautiful summer resort is a branch of the Queen's 
Hotel, Toronto. It is situated in a private park on the 
shore of Lake Ontario and the mouth of the Niagara River. 
Hops every Saturday evening during the season. For 
terme and iilustrated circular apply to 

McoGAW & WINNETT, 
Q1een’s Royal, Niagara-on-the- Lake. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. (Limited) 
OFFICE NO. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposite received, large and small sums. Interest at 
ourrent rates allowed 


How. Franx Smtra. James Mason, 
President. Manager. 
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APPOINTMENT 





N OF ENGLAND, 
- 


Prot. Wanklyp, the greatest living authority on water, 
— “‘Lonpox, July 28, 1891. 


**T have analyzed the Godes-Berger water and find that 
it ia exquisitely pure. Its saline i ients are normal, 


just those rc quired to form an ideal table water. 
(Signed) “J, Aurasp WANKLYN.” 


Bay H.M. THE WUEF 





For Sale at all Fi-st-Class Wine Merchants, 
Hotels and Restaurants 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 


MRS. A. BLACK, u. 


We are now showing all the latest designs in French, 
English and American Patterns for = 


Spring and Summer Wear 


Also a greet variety of Millinery Novelties, Veilings, &o. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Ladies, Our 
Three Departments 


now fully opened. MILLIN. 
ERY, choice spring stock, 
new shades. Latest designs 
in shapes, in great variety. 
Oall and take advantage of our 
long experience. . 

DRESS and MANTLE MAK. 
ING—Our Art, Fashion, Fit 
and Finish aseured. Place 
orders early to insure prompt 
attention. 

Headquarters for the ‘‘ New 
and Perfect Tailor System.” 
Cutting taught daily in all ite 
branches. 


J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge Street 


A CHAR WING RESORT 


If our citizens knew what de- 
lightful weather we are having 
here and how well the St. Leon 
Springs Hotel is managed they 
would take advantage of the cheap 
rates by water or rail and come to 
St. Leon Springs in large numbers. 


The Saratoga of Canada. 
M. A. THOMAS, ot Toronto 
Manager 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STREET EAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 


Ladies’ Oxford Shoes 


RUSSIAN LEATHER 


In Tan and Wine color. Also Patent 
Leather and Kid. 


Ease, Elegance and Economy 
combined. 


Sores 
“UNKOUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


oF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


DRESSMAKING 


Evening Dresses and 
Riding Habits 
Dresses Cut and Fitted 
CORSETS TO ORDER 


ANY STYLE. 


E. J. CHUBB, 2564 Tonge, Street, south ot 


MISS HOLLAND 
Desires to call the attention of 
ladies about to purchase Mil- 
linery to her Fine Stock of 
French and American Bon- 
nets and Hats, &c., in all the 
leading shapes and colors, 
which, on inspection, will be 
found all that can be desired 
in style, while the prices are 
those of greatlyinferior goods 
in the so-called cheap stores. 


J.D. KING & (0,| Miss DUFFY 


2 Is also prepared to show all 
79 King Street East the newest designs in Cloth 
es eteentoneneeinecnenen Capes and Mantles, Lace 
tg, PATENT CORSETS Ean k . Bie 
DS poral ue r00ds, Jackets for Boating 
Prepared bya Newand fm | and Traveling in great va- 
oe Special Scientific Process. ° ° : 
IZODS covitrs Medical opinion recommends them riety, which are now being 
for THE HEALTH. 

Public opinion all over the world sold at and under cost for the 
unanimous that they are unsur- ‘ = 
Ree! PE Svererse wes coming month. Those looking 
IN EVERY TOWN THROUGHOLD for Dresses will do well to see 

our list of prices, which for 


THE Woritp. Name and Trade 
Mark, Anchor, on every ~~ and 

style, fit and finish are second 
to none. 


box. Ask your Draper or tfitter 
for IZOD'S make; take no other, 
112 YONGE STREET, West Side 
Two doors south of Adelaide. 



















































and see you get them, as bad makes 
are oftensoldtorsake of extra pro“t, 
Write for our sheet of Drawings. 


E. IZOD & SON. 


80, Milk St., London: 













ARMAND'S LA DiI ES 
Hair and Perfumery Store BARBOUR’S 


4 It 441 Yonge and I Cariton 
. Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 2498 
' The Largest and Most Complete 
Establishment of its Kind in 
America. 


LINEN THREADS 


? The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 





LADIES who desire comfort, 
and to save trouble and time in 
curling their own hair during 
the hot weather, for traveling, 

. seaside, country or at home, 
should provide themselves with one of ARMAND’S pretty 


little NATURAL CURLY BANG, never requiring curling, 
Prices from $2, $3, $4, $5, $6, $7 and higher, according to 
size, style and color. | 
OUR STYLES are FASHIONABLE and superior in | 
make, quality and finish to any others, and recommend | 
SANDBANKS 


themselves. 
Prince Edward County, Ont. 





OUR STOCK of epring and summer Bangs, Fringes, 


Ourls, Pv ffs, etc., is complete. 
Specialty in making Bang and Hair Goods to measure 


and order to eal LL LONG HAIR SWITOHES is the larg- Is Now Open for the Season of 1899 


est ever seen in this country, manufactured at our prem- 

ises of the best imported French convents hair. Very 

reasonable prices. . These sand banks are the most famous in the world and 
Six private ladies’ Hair Cutting, Singeing and Shampoo- | have a beautiful sand beach miles in extent. 


ing and Hair Coloring Parlors. Ladies’ hair dressing for . 
Weddings, Photos, etc. Hair Dyes and Dyed in every ener tettiton this place cannot be surpassed in any fresh 


See a le teint et les mains. East and West lakes furnish all the good fishing the 
Send for circular and mention this paper. most sanguine could desire. 
JEAN TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. | For further particulars apply to! 


Importers, Dealers and Manufacturers of Hair Goods and McDONALD & HYATT, Props. 


Perfumery, 
441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Street, Toronto. SANDBANES P.O., Ont. 


McIud McGinty 


Who went to the bottom of the sea, said that the water 
was wet. Had he seen 


McPHERSON’S 


After the Flood he'd have taken it all back. 
Prices have sunk to the bottomless depths. 


186 


George McPherson - vonee sr. 


26. [+ ks. Cae 
CURLINE |Notice Our Prices 


Preparation 
For Curling, as and Frizzing the 
air. 

















Shoe 








Antique Bedroom Suites 
From $10 90 upwards 


Dining-Room Suites 
From $17.50 upwards 


Parlor Suites 
From $27.50 upwards 


A, D O a Ee N Va E N D noe by our new Hygienic method, the beet 
SOLE MANUFACTURER ' J. & J. L. OYMALLEY 
105 YONGE ST., TORONTO Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


Give itwtria), For sale by all druggiste 
or by’ 
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a: long as the wall is intact there is no reason 
whatever why you should not remain on the 
floor above.” 

There was a general exclamation of pleasure. 

“That will.be vastly better, uncle,” Isobel 
said; “itis hateful being hidden away down 
here when we have nothing to do but to listen 
to the firing; we don’t see why some of us 
should not go up on to the terrace to load the 
rifles for you.” 

‘Not at present, Isobel, we are not pressed 
yet. When it comes toa real attack it will be 
time to consider about that. I don’t think any 
of us would shoot straighter if there were 
women up among us in danger.” 

**T don’t at all see why it should be worse our 
baing in danger than for you men, major,” Mrs. 
Doolan said ; ‘‘ we have just as much at stake 
and more, and I warn you I shall organize a 
female mutiny if we are not allowed to help.” 

The major laughed. 

** Well, Mrs. Doolan, I shall have to convert 
this store-room into a prison, and all who defy 
my authority will be immured here, so now 
you know the consequence of disobedience.” 

‘**And has no one beea hurt with all that 
firing, oe Hannay?” Mary Hunter asked. 

“Ag many people have been hurt, Miss 
Hunter, but no one on our side. I fancy we 
must have made it very hot for them with the 
Pome and the doctor and Mr. Farquharson 

ave been teaching them not to climb trees, 
At present, that firing you hear is against those 
who are hiding in the gardens.” 


An hour later the firing ceased altogether, 
the natives finding the fire of the defenders so 
deadly that they no longer dared, by discharg- 
ing a rifle, to show where they were hiding. 
They had drawn off from the more distant 
clumps and bushes, but dared not try and 
crawl from those nearer the house until after 
ee ~ 

he next morning it was fouad that during 
the night the enemy had closed up their em- 
brasures, leaving+ only openiogs sufficiently 
large for the muzzle of the gun to be thrust 


through, and soon after daybreak they renewed wite|—Puck. 


Stern Precautions Necessary. 





Employer (to porter)—Michasl, Mr. Lager, the bookkeeper, compl fon f f 
this is the baseball season, you may see him home, and bring mea yestigt tor hin, slate br ite 





their fire. The doctor and Mr. Farquharson 
alone remained on the roof, and throughout 
the day they kept up a steady fire at these 
openings whenever the guns were withdrawn. 
Several of the sand bags were knocked off the 
parapet during the course of the day, and afew 
shots found their way through the walls of the 
upper storey, but beyond this no damage was 
done. The mining was kept up with great 
vigor, and the gallery advanced rapidly, the 
servants finding it very hard work to remove 
ne earth ‘ast as the miners brought it 
own. 

Captain Forster offered to go out with three 
others at night to try and 1 Bt into the battery 
and spike the guns, but jor Hannay would 
not permit the attempt to be made. 

‘“We know they have several other guns,” 
he said, “‘ and the risk would be altogether too 
great, for there would be ee no chance 
of your getting back and being drawn up over 
the wall before you were overtaken, even if 
you succeeded in spiking the guns. There are 
probably a hundred men oneere in the bat- 
tery, and it is likely they would have sentries 
out in front of it. The loss of four men would 
seriously weaken the garrison.” 


The next morning another battery to the left 
was unmasked, and on the following day three 
guns were planted, under cover, so as to play 
against the gate. The first bittery now con- 
centrated its fire upon the outer wall, the new 
battery played upon the upper part of the 
house, and the three guns kept up a steady fire 
at the gate. 

There was little rest for the besie, now. 
It was a constant duel between their rifles and 
the guns, varied by their occasionally turning 
their attention to men who climbed trees, or 


























honest way and only wanted to see her happy. 

‘*IT can’t speak to him if he doesn’t speak to 
me,” she said desperately. 

**No, of course not,” he agreed, “but why 
shouldn’t he speak to you? You can’t have 
done anything to offend him except taking up 
with Forster.” 

“It has nothing to do with Captain Forster at 
all, Mr. Wilson ; I——” and she hesitated. ‘I 
—said something at which he had the right to 
feel hurt and offended, and he has never given 
me any opportunity since of saying that I was 


sorry. 

“fam sure you would not have said any- 
thing that he should have been offended about 
Miss pnnay ; it is not your nature,and I would 
not believe it whoever told me, not even your- 
self; so he must be in fault, and of course I 
have nothing more to say abut it.” 

‘*He wasn’t in fault at all, Mr. Wilson. I 
can’t tell you what I said, but it was very 
wrong and thoughtless on my part, and I have 
been sorry for it ever since, and he has a perfect 
right to be hurt and not to come near me, 
especially as —,” and she hesitated, ‘‘as I have 
acted badly since, and he has no reason for 
supposing that i am sorry. And now you 
must not ask me any more about it. I don’t 
know why I have said as much to you asI have, 
only I know I can trust you, anil like you very 
much, though I could never like you in the sort 
of way you would want me to. I wish you 
didn’t like me like that.” 

‘*Oh, never mind me,” he said earnestly, “I 
am allright, Miss Hannay; I never expected 
anything, you know, so I am not disappointed, 
and it has been awfully good of you talking to 
me as you have and not getting mad with me 


who from the roofs of some buildings still 
standing endeavored to keep down their fire. 

Wilson had been released from his labors in 
the gallery, Bathurst undertaking to get down 
the earth single-handed as fast as the servants 
could remove it. 

**Never saw such a fellow to work, Miss 
Hannay,” Wilson said one day, when he was 
off duty and happened to find her working 
alone at some bandages. ‘‘I know you don’t 
like him, but he is a first-rate fellow if there 
ever was one. Itis unlucky for him ae 80 
nervous at the guns, but that is no fault of his 
after all, and I am sure in other things he is as 
cool as possible. Yesterday, I was standing 
close to him, shoving the earth back to the 
men as he got it down. Suddenly he shouted 
‘Run, Wilson, the roof is coming down!’ 1 
could not help bolting a few yards, for the 
earth came pattering down as he spoke; then 
I looked round and saw him standing there, by 
the light of the lamp, like those figures you see 
holding up pillars; I forget what they call 
them —catydigs or something of that sort.” 

** Caryatides,” Isobel put in. 

“ Yes, that is the name. Some timber had 
given way above him and he was holding it up 
wich his arms. I should say that there must 
have been half a ton of it, and he said as 
quietly as possible: ‘Get two of those short 
poles, Wilson, and put up one on each side of 
me. EF can hold it a bit, but don’t be longer 
than you can help.’ I man to shove up 
the timber so that he could slip out before it 
came down. It would have crushed us both to 
a certainty if he had not held it a 

‘* Why do you say you know I don’t like Mr. 
Bathurst?” 

**T don’t exactly know, Miss Hannay, but I 
have noticed you are the only neg who does 
not chat with him. I don’t think I have seen 

ou speak to him since we have come in here. 
lon sorry, because I like him very much and I 
don’t care for Forster at all.” 

** What has Captain Forster to do with it?” 
Isobel asked somewhat indignantly. 

“Oh, nothing at all, Miss Hannay, only, you 
know, Bathurst used to be a good deal at the 
major’s before Forster came, and then after 
that I never met him there except on that 
evening before he came in here. Now, you 
know, Miss Hannay,” he went on earnestly, 
‘‘ what I think about you [have not b2en 
such an ass as to suppose I ever had a chance, 
though you know I would lay down my life for 

ou willingly; but I did not seem to mind 

athurst. I know he is an awfully good fel- 
low, and would have made you very happy; 
but I don’t feel like that with Forster. ere 
is nothing in the world that I should like bet- 
ter than tc punch his head; and when I see 
that a fellow like that has cut Bathurst out al- 
together, it makes me s0 say sometimes 
that I have to go and smoke a pipe outside so 
as not to break out and bave a row with him.” 

** You ought not to talk so, Mr. Wilson, It 
is very wrong. You have no right to say that 
anyone has cut anyone else out as-far as I am 
concerned, I know yov are all fond of me ina 
brotherly sort of way, and I like you very 
much; but that gives you no right to say suc 
things about other ple. r. Bathurst 
ceased his visits, not because of Captain For- 
ster but from another reason altogether ; and 
certainly I have neither said nor done onyshing 
that would justify your saying that Captain 
Forsterhad cut Mr. Bathurst out. EvenifI had, 

ou ought not to have alluded to such a thing. 
Tom not with you,” she said, seeing how 
downcast he looked, ** but you must not talk 
like that any more ; it would be wrong at an 
time; it is 5 ly so now, when we are a) 
shut up here ther, and none can say what 
will happen to us.’ 

*‘ It seemed to me that was just the reason 
why I could speak about it, Miss Hannay. We 
may none of us get out of this fix we are in, 
and I do think we ought all to be friends to- 
gether now. Richards and I both agreed that 
as it was certain neither of us had a chance of 

winning Pe the next best thing was to see 
you athurat come ther. Well, now 
all that’s over, of course, but is it wrong for me 
to ask how it is you have come eae him?” 

‘* But I don’t dislike him, Mr. Wilson.” 

** Well then, why do you go on as if you 
didn’t like him?” 

Isobel hesitated, From most men she would 
have considered the question im pent and 
would have resen it, but this frank-faced 

‘boy meant no impertinence ; he loved her in his 


for interfering. But I can hear them coming 
down from the terrace, and I must be off. I 
am on duty there, you know, now. Bathurst 
has undertaken double work in that hole. I 
didn’t like it, really; it seemed mean to be 
getting out of the work and letting him do it 
all, but he said that he liked work, and I really 
think he does. I am sure he is always worry- 
ing himself because he can’t take his share in 
the firing on the roof, and when he is working 
he hasn't time to think about it. When he 
told me that in future he would drive the 
tunnel for our shift himself, he said, ‘That will 
enable you to take your place on the roof, 
Wilson, and you mu3t remember you are firin 

for both of us, so don’t throw away a shot.’ It 
is awfully rough on him, isn’t it? Well, good- 
bye, Miss Hannay,” and Wilson hurried off to 


the roof. 
(To be Continued, ) 





Thea’s Mistake: An Island Story. 


Written for Saturday Night by Betty Berne. 


We were sitting idly cn the beach, Birdie 
Morris and I, chatting as girls do. It was near 
sunset and the soft, warm light fell on the blue 
water, which was almost motionless, except 
when the waves from a passing steamer set the 
bell-buoy ringing slowly. 

“Oh, I muit show tn this, Thea,” said 
Birdie, drawing a sma)! book of poems from 
her pocke’. ‘There is such a pretty thing 
about——” 

Just then I caught sight of the words, *‘Com- 
pliments of H. Munro.” My curiosity for the 
moment mastered my politeness : 

** And who is H. Munro, pray?” 

**Haven’t you seen him at the dances some- 
times? Fair, good-looking man. He is living 
at the Arlington. He doesn’t like the Island— 
too Bohemian, don’t you know—and he would. 
n’t be seen in flannels ; but he likes the dances 
—and he likes ‘me!” Birdie wound up with a 
roguish look from her large brown eyes. Very 
deceptive eyes they were, earning for Birdie 
the reputation of a sad flirt, while she was 
really a dear, merry little soul, and not nearly 
so sentimental as she looked. 

** How would Jack like that?” I said, peering 
into her brown face. 

“‘ Jack trusts me,” Birdie said, looking down 
at the sand she was running between her 
fingers. ‘“‘He is coming down this winter.” 
Then, glancing quickly from under her long 
lashes, ‘‘ Won't people be surprised at my 
marrying a ranchman away out on the prairie? 

A shadow fell across the sand at our feet, 
and Harry Forrest appeared, straw hat in hand, 
looking a little sheepish, as handsome young 
six-footers do sometimes, his usually immacu- 
late white flannel suit rather wet and dirty, 
and carrying a great bunch of dripping white 
water lilies. s 

‘You said you liked them, Miss Fair,” he 
said, ‘and I saw these this afternoon in one of 
the Lageone. 4 wenger why they grow in such 
dirty, wee aces.” 

The iilles'wore lovely, but before I could half 
thank Mr. Forrest he was hurrying away. I 
kuow he felt wncomatortabie over those horrid 
green streaks on his clothes. 

Papa's business had called him to England, 
and we had taken such a sweet cot for a 
few weeks. Mamma thought the [sland agreed 
with the children and t ey cortalaly seemed 
to enjoy running about, puddling in the water, 
building houses in the sand and burning their 
little legs and faces a rich copper color. I had 
re popes a too long ago to enjoy everything 
to its value, 

7 had only been a few days on the Island 
when I met Mr. Forrest at a fciend’s house. 
He was a young English fellow and knew few 
Toronto people, but mamm: took quite a fancy 
to nies ene ae came & geod deal to - neaee, 
He a lovely canoe, and someway I gener- 
ally Reapened 40 Sea self in it if a party of 
us were paddling up to the Point. 

We often went upon fine evenings to hear 
the band, and I thiak the crowds of people who 
came over from town found some amusement 
us stroll about in our ty, care- 
less Island carrying our es. 

When the music was over we would return, 
and while she snese. sang fay are ive 
would often ta uletly, not m D ong 

red enn id light from the Point 


streake of green 
which followed our canoe so slyly. 


We went toa bonfire party the night after I 
received the water lilies. A great pile of sticks 
was made on the beach, and as it burst into 
flame we all gathered in acircle about it, the 
light revealing many picturesque groups and 

reat diversity of attitude as we accommo- 

— ourselves tothe shawls we spread on the 
sand, 

2 Presently Harry Forrest crept up behind me. 

Who iss wp Be so amiably with Miss 
Morris on the other side of the fire? Why, it’s 
Munro, I wonder what brought him over this 
evening.” 

It was indeed Mr. Munro, bending in quite a 
tender manner over Birdie, who was sparkling 
wonderful glances at him, dimpling with fun. 

Someone was playing a banjo, and one by 
one the voices fell into an old chorus. The fire 
was burning low, and near us a girl was laugh- 
ingly telling the fortune of a young fellow 
from his outstretched palm. 

“‘T understand palmistry,” said Harry, “ let 
me see your hand.” 

“Yes,” taking it gently, as I stretched it to- 
ward the waning firelight, ‘‘this means you are 
to have a long life, this that you will be happy. 
And,” very daringly, * you're going to marry a 
tall dark man.” 

I knew his brown eyes were full of mischief, 
but I did not deign to notice this. 

**Indeed! Is he handsome?” 

* Well, that is for you to say.” 

E Then I heard a man’s voice say quite dis- 
tinctly, ‘‘ Harry is very attentive to that little 
girl ; I wonder if she knows he is married.” 

I oprane to my feet. 

** Mamma is beckoning me,” I said; and when 
I went and whispered to her that i was tired 
and chilled, she took me home at once. 

I would not tell her how my pride was hurt, 
and she did not know I never slept: I was too 
angry. 

ver and over ‘‘that little girl” rangin m 
ears. That anyone should presume to think 
cared if Harry Forrest was married ! 

In the morning my little sister Lillie wanted 
to bathe, and although I felt tired and wretched 
I went with her to see that she did not stay too 
long in the water. 

Lillie’s large oxee of forget-me-not blue gave 
her a most angelic look, but she was a dreadful 
pickle, and led me a sad life. 

Plunging into the water ia her ridiculous 
striped bathing-suit, she entered into a mad 
— with some other children who were 

ere 


**Come, Lillie dear,” at length I said, ‘“‘you 
have been in long enough.” 

My voice might have been the wind; Lillie 
ignored my mild request, and continued to 
8 and prance about afew yards from the 
shore. Then I grew stern. 

At this she ran towards me, but asI stretched 
out my hand to draw her in, she was gone 


again. 

At last when I was tired of alternate scolding 
and coaxing, she came to me and was conveyed 
blue and shivering to the cottage. 

Mamma was standing on the veranda, a tele- 

in her hand, 

“Your father will be here to-night, Thea, 
= we must return to town as soon as pos- 
sible. 

Of course I should be glad to see papa and it 
was a relief to get away from the Island, yet I 
felt sad, and asa wind rose, and large white- 
crested waves splashed on the beach, it seemed 
that our happy holiday was over. 

Towards evening, as I was alone on the 
veranda qonnene a cluster of the pretty pur- 
ple Island bells, Harry Forrest appeared. He 
had heard of our intended departure, and, talk- 
ing in a confused, eager way, befora I could 
stop him he had asked me to marry him. 

**How dare you say this to me?” I asked 
with flaming cheeks, and I thought he would 
have quailed before my angry eyes which saw 
his deceit. But he only looked hurt and very 
much surprised, and when he asked me to ex- 
piala, I could not help telling him what I had 

e 


** And did you think he meant me?” he said, 
still looking hurt. ‘“ Of course he was speak- 
ing of Munro. His name is Harry, too; his 
is at the sea-side, I was not alarmed 
about the little girl, as I thought Miss Birdie 
knew how to take care of herself.” 

Harry evidently thought I did not, for he 
eeneeade most anxious to assume that charge ; 
and when paps came over by the last boat he 
was much surprised at the request which he 
received. ‘ 

And it turned out that papa knew Harry's 
father in England, and everything was quite 
satisfactory; and, in short, we are to 
married in June of course, 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
IF YOU ARE NERVOUS 
and cannot sleep, try it. 


TAKE 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla at all seasons. In the § 

tired feeling, cleanses and vitalizes the steam As sania yo 
to successfully contend with the debilitating effects of the Same eee, 
In the Summer, it quickens the appetite, regulates the liver a 
makes the weak strong. In the Autumn, it tones up the nerves mad 
protects the system from malarial influences. In the Winter, it “ 
riches the blood, and invigorates every organ and tissue of the body. 


YER'S 


Sarsaparilla is the best all-the-year-round medicine you can find. It 
expels the poison of Scrofula and Catarrh and the acid that cat 33 
Rheumatism. It makes food nourishing, work pleasant, sleep refreshi.g. 
and life ¢njoyable. It is the Superior Medicine. Miss A. L. Collins, 
Dighton, Mass., writes: “For five years, I have used Ayer’s Sarsapa. 
rilla each spring and fall and received wonderful benefit from i'.’’ 
George Gay, 70 Cross St., Centre Falls, R. L., says that for spring and 
Summer complaints, he has found,no other medicine equal to AYER’S 


SARSAPARILLA 


Prepared by Dr. J.0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists Everywhere, 
Has cured others, will cure you 





Lovers Are Nuisances. so well that she continued the employment, 
Have you ever been in a house where a couple | #24 came to be largely patronized. Specimens 
are courting? It is most trying. You think | 0f her handiwork were subsequently exhibited 
you will go and sit in the drawing-room, and | + San Francisco, and the blacksmith who 
you march off there. As you open the door you taught her sent one of the horseshoes as a 
hear a noise as if someone had suddenly recol- | Present to Queen Victoria. 
lected something, and when you get in Emily 
is over by the window, full of interest in the 
opposite side of the road, and John Edward is Known by the Hand. 
at the other end of the room with his whole A sculptor who believed that the character 
soul held in thrall by photographs of other | could be read from the hand, once declined an 
people 8 relatives. important commission for a statue solely be- 
On! you say, pausing at the door, ‘‘I | cause he did not trust the hand of the man who 
didn t know anybod r was here.” gave the order. At the time the artist was 
Oh, didn’t you?” says Emily coldly, in a | considered little less than an idiot for his cau- 
tone which implies that she does not believe | tion, but his hand judgment turned out correct 
you. after all, for another sculptor having under- 
You hang about for a bit, says Jerome K. | taken the statue, had to carry his case into the 
Jerome in Three Menin a Boat, then you re- | courts in order to get payment. 
mark: Another of these hand readers fell in love 





“Tt is very dark. Why don’t you light the | with a young and beautiful girl. He became 
gas? : betrothed to her, although there were some 
John Edward says he hadn't noticed it, and | peculiar characteristics in the shape and touch 
Emily says papa does not like the gas lighted | of her fingers that he disliked. The matter 
in the afternoon. weighed on his mind. He was a queer sort of 
You tell them one or two items of news, and | fellow and plain-spoken, 

give them your opinion on the Irish question, “*My dear,” he said to her one day, “‘ you are 
but this does not appear tointerest them. Ali | a very lovely, estimable girl, and I hold you in 
the remark is, “Oh is it?” bg D.d he?” “Yes,” | the highest affection, but the more I study your 
and “You don’t say so !” And after ten | hand the lessI like it. I am afraid we cannot 
minutes of such conversation you edge upto| be happy together. Let us break off the en- 
the door and slip out, and are surprised to find | gagement.” 

that the door immediately closes behind you hey did. She married another man, and 
and shuts itself without your having touched | eloped with a third in less than four years, 





‘Halt an hour later you think you will try a 
ag - eee 7 a a = An Easy “ Bull’s-Eye.” 

e piace is occupied by milly, an ohn A waggish broker, who is widely and popu- 
coo ge if = language of clothes can be | [arly known on the stock enchenes, is shure: 
re lied upon, I as s or _ oe upon | ing in the country, and he made considerable 

oor, ey Go not speak, bu y . fun for himself and his associates last week. 

you a look that says all that can be said in a| He is by no means noted as a marksman, and 
es pe orien _ behin a back out | when he took half a doz2n of his town associ- 
Pryoe y an bon id © oy 0 - ates round to the back of the house one morn- 
ou are alra poke your nose into any | ing and showed them a bullet embedded in the 


room in the house now, so after walking up 
and down the stairs for a while, you go and sit 
in your own bedroom, This becomes uninter- 
esting, however, after a time, and so you put 
on your hat and stroll out into the garden, 
You walk down the path, and as you pass the 
summer-house you on in, and there are 
those two young idiots huddled up in one 
corner of it, and they see you and are evidently 
under the idea that, for some wicked purpose 
of your own, you are following them about. 

‘**Why don't .they have a special room for 
this sort of thing and make people stay in it?” 
you mutter, and you rush back to the hall, get 
your umbrella and go out. 





San Francisco, Cal., U.S. A,—I have been a 
sufferer from dyspepsia for several years. Dia- 
mond Vera-Cura has effectually cured me. 
Considering it a oa to make known the fact, 
I take pteasure in adding my testimonial to the 
many that you will undoubtedly receive. Dia- 
mond Vera-Cura tablets are certainly the most 
convenient, clean, and, I might say, inviting 
form of medicine that I have ever known, 

Yours appreciatively, 
E. BASSETT. 

At druggists or sent on receipt of price, 25 

eents. Address E. A. Wilson, Toronto. 





Strange Freaks of Women 


The story is told of a lady of respectable 
position whoordered her apparel in such a way 
that it never could be said of her that she wore 
a pair of anything. She wore stockings of dif- 
ferent colors and gloves of opposite hues; and, 
in the same way, introdu strong contrasts 
into other portions of her daily attire. When 

ed to give a reason for her eccentricity, she 


could only say that it made her uncomfortable | 


to do otherwise. 


Many other freaks of feminine eccentricity in 
connection with dress might be cited, but it | 


would be difficult to instance anything more 


absurd than the craze in France some quarter | 
of a century ago for using snakes and insects | 


as toilet adornments. 


The Princess de la Tour d'Auvergne used to | 


keep a little live snake in her pocket, and, in 


spite of the entreaties of her husband and her | 


friends, would insist upon having it for a com- 
panion at public functions. 

Madame Musard wore a small viper on her 
neck amidst her splendid diamonds, and when 
she aes in the box at the opera, every 
glassin the house was leveled at her as she 
sat scintillating with diamonds, and with the 
dark coil of the reptile’s body setting off the 
whiteness of her neck. 


Later on, the Comtesse de Villeneuve for | 
several months wore on her neck a beautiful | 


scarabeeus beetle. It was tethered to a ring by 
avery slender gold chain, which allowed the 
insect to run about on the lady’s shoulder. 

A young lady living in California some little 
while ago took it into her head that she would 
like to make horseshoes. It had been a favor- 
ite pastime of hers to watch a neighboring 
blacksmith at work, and she at last asked 
to be allowed to try her hand upon a 
shoe. Permission was granted, and she did 





Puzzling Questions of Hirsute Adornment. 





—-arrange his 

man with a hair and raise 
ace like whiskersin 
is— this fashion !— 


—Anda man whose 
head is bullt tajthis way? 
nmanner— 





a Wipresece 


8—arrange his beard this 





bull’s-eye of a target, neatly painted on a barn 
a natural enquiry was—‘* Who fired the 
sho 

‘*T fired the shot at a distance of two hundred 
yards,” said the waggish broker earnestly. 

‘““Oh, pshaw! Nonsense! Pooh-pooh! You 
couldn't have hit the barn at that distance,” 
were the comments of his friends. 

But the waggish broker was persistent, and 
he suggested that perhaps some of his friends 
would like to bet. 

Yes, two or three of them were willing to 
wager almost anything, from a dinner to a 
hundred pounds, that the young broker did 
not fire that shot. He took two bets—one of 
a dinner for ten men and another for a case of 
champagne. Then he brought out two wit- 
nes3es—two distinguished men—who very sob- 
erly declared that they had seen him witha 
rifle, standing at adistance of two hundred 
yards away, put the bullet where it was. 

The credibility of the witnesses was above 
suspicion, and the bets were paid by the losers. 
During the merry-making that followed, the 
waggish broker confessed that he had painted 
oe on the barn after he had fired the 
shot. 


WHAT 


is the best Cure for any wast- 
ing disease like La Grippe? 
Undoubtedly the only sure 
remedy known is 


PEPTONIZED 


La as 
BEEF 


That sensible combination of 
Pepsin, Beef and Ext. Malt 








PRICE 25 CENTS 


At All Drug Stores 





For ty a 
FRUIT SALINE 





NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS. 
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went every night to laugh at it for a fortnight. who exhibit works of more or less merit are 
Here came Patty Oliver and her pretty plays— | Messrs. J.G. Borglum, J. Briggs-Potter, F. B. 
Meg's Diversion and the like—and again Burn- | Chadwick, Miss Harriet C. Foss, Kenneth 
and’s burlesque Black-Eyed Susan, with Patty | Frazier, Miss Lilian Greene, W. H. Hyde, A. 
Oliver and Fria Dewar; and now on thesite | P. Lucas, Marcus Simons, Mrs. Elizabeth 
where Miss Kelly founded her dramatic school | Nourse; A. V. Renouf-Whelpley, Miss M. K. 
it has drifted down to Moses and Son! French | Trotter, Leslie Cauldwell, Miss Amy Cross, 
plays, the best of burlesques, light comedies, | Miss Adele McGinnis, Howard Cushing, Miss 
wholesome fun, gradually dwindle into Moses | Jenny Haight, S. F. Holman, Henry Mubhr- 
and Son. Will all London theaters come at | mann, Angelico Patterson, 


last to this complexion, I wonder! Anything * 
sadder than Moses and Son to an old play-goer| Mr. P. Clements Taber speaking of Bougue- 









































































































Cricket News. Waiting and Watching for Me. 


For Saturday Night, 

I dreamed last evening of Heaven, 
The beautiful home “' over there,” 

Where our loved ones are peacefully resting, 
Free from all sorrow and care. 

I heard the eweet song of the ransomed 
Singing ‘‘ Praise to our Saviour be,” 

As I watched, I saw one o’er the river 
Stand waiting and watching for me. 


Some were roaming along the bright river, 
Some were sitting at rest on the shore, 


Tue Toronto Saturpay Nicut 


BDMOUOND B. SHEPPARD - .-_ SEéditor. 


































































T is quite a notable thing for a local 
cricketer to make a century, but P. C. 
Goldingham has accomplished it twice 
already this season, making 101 not out 
against ’Varsity a few weeks ago and 
retiring for 104 in the game against 

Whitby on Dominion Day. This latter was a 
high scoring game, on one side at least, Toronto 
making 268 against Whitby’s 20. Saunders 























SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 
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EN Ga cbG des bases ivccsccnccsdasnnee S2 00 : was run out at 65, P. Barton made 24, Wood 17, 
ae Te III oo ovine acc kb ds ceccans occteencun 1¢0 cannot be cited, and I have already received in- | T¢&u Says: ‘He is very fond of the American Capt. Brown 14, Shanly 10 and Jones 10. Watching the silvery waves breaking, 
Bi Three Months..........ssseeeesceeeeeeees 50 dignant letters containing remonstrances for people, and can smile very sweetly when talk- On the Bloor street grounds the Toronto club As the life-boat parsed swiftly o’er ; 
} Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. daring to stand in the way of young dramatists ing with, or of, the Americans, but does not on the same day defeated Pickering. In the Each time the boat stemmed the current 
F et Advertising rates made known on application at the bust | who were to expose abuses on the stage. No | speak English at all. He eays he will give the | argt innings the winners made 144, of which re aa iol ee 
ness office. one can complain of the impersonality of the | Americans fifty years only to excel the world Fleury’s 68 was the feature. He batted with Ton, dared week 


English stage. The unhappily married woman in art. An American art student can certainly 
writes a play in order to dishonor that villain accomplish more in three years than a French- 
man; the wretchedly circumstanced man | ™ancan in five. His house and studio is 73 
writes a play in order to air his misogynist Rue Notre Dame de Champs, a short walk from 
principles; the man or woman who hates | the Luxembourg, in the Latin quarter, where 
usurers, or tailors, or milliners, or candlestick. | most of the American art students are located. 
makers, all write plays in order to air their | The American Art Club is in that locality 
grievances, Why on earth do they not preach also. Bouguereau is not handsome, but has a 
in Hyde Park? It would be a far less expensive | Kind, pleasant face, except when he sees a 


entertainment than taking a theater in which | drawing that does not please him. His face 
to preach. tells the story whether he likes the work done 


e by the student or not. He is a small, thick-set 
A remark made by a clever London lady the | man with gray hair and beard and small, 
other day is worth recording. A gentleman | bright eyes. He is of light complexion, with a 
whom she much dislikes said to her: “I know | more ruddy tint than most of the French 
that you have a great and deserved reputation people. He stands very high with the nation, 
for artistic taste. Now would you kindly exer- ranking almost next to the President, I am 
cise it on my behalf by telling me whom you | told, there. He is considered the finest 
would recommend me to have my portrait | draughtsman in the world, but some of the 
painted by?” The reply was prompt: “By | French people think he paints too smooth and 
Rosa Bonheur.” - pretty. Others almost venerate him in that 
He is a widower, and his piece in the 


In the arena of the Wild West show in Lon- | Tespect. : 
don, this week, a game of baseball will be Luxembourg called Consolation was painted 


played between a team of American actors and after the death of a little son. Rumor says he 
a team of Americancowboys. The actors’ nine | 8 emgaged to Elizabeth Gardner, formerly of 
will be captained by Burr McIntosh, and will |New Hampshire, U. S., who has taken 
include De Wolf Hopper, James T. Powers, private lessons of him for twenty-five years. 
Ned Cleary, Ed. and Sam Sothern, David Lyng- Her paintings are so like his one has to look 
worth, Howard Kyle and Nat Goodwin. for the name. 


rare patience until an opportunity came ; then 
he hit unmercifully. Lorne Cosby 22, F. W. 
Terry 21, Stokes 10 and Jack Counsell 6 not 
out, were the other winning contributions. 
The Pickering bowling was more destructive 
in the second innings and the Torontos were 
retired for the smaller score of 53, but be it 
said Fleury was absent. Of Pickering’s 86 in 
the first innings Joe Clark made 35, Turnbull 
14, and W. Gormley 11 not out. In the second 
innings they put up 64 for seven wickets when 
time was called. T. Andrew put up 38 of this 
total by hard and well judged hitting, until he 
was well caught at the boundary line by 
Counsell. C, H. C. Wright, whose eharp field- 
ing was repeatedly applauded, was batting in 
nice form and carried his willow out for 8, On’ 
both sides the field work was much above the 
average. At point Andrew caught Terry out 
both times on lightning drives that few would 
have faced. 

Forrester of the East Torontos has been bat- 
ting in fine style all season and mounted up to 
70 against Peterboro’ on Friday, never giving a 
chance until his score was nearly finished. In 
the first innings he made 16, The other scor- 
ers were: Crosby, 21 and 4; Berry, 0 and 23; 
Stephenson, 5 and 15, making totals of 66 and 
145. Peterboro’ only scored 34 and 36, and 
doubtless the visitors regretted the absence of 
those old-timers, Ray, Stratton, Rutherford 
and Rogers. Morgan made 10 and 9; Oldfield, 
2 and 19, and Danford, 13 and 0. 

In the game against the C, P. R. on Saturday 
Garrett, of the Junction team, retired after 
scoring 50, 

Chatham is playing to win this year, and its 
latest victory was over Sarnia, 74 to 53. It 
defeated Trinity by 105 to £6. Kolpoge, Kenny, 
Horstead, Atkinson and Richards did it. 

The Ottawa Club continues to march trium- 
phantly along, on Friday defeating McGill by 
146 to 50 and 56. Warden scored 39; Acland, 
30; Bentley, 21; Little 13, and Turton, 10 not 
out. 

Trinity had a draw with London Asylum, 
the latter scoring 176, of which Walker made 
80; S. D. Smith, 34,and Bacon, 22. For Trinity 
A, F. R. Martin put up 59 not out; Robertson, 
24, and M. S. McCarthy, 4 not out when 
time was called, the score being 88 for one 
wicket. Trinity finished an eventful tour on 
Saturday by defeating the M. A. A. eleven of 
Detroit by 111 to71. Martin contributed 37, 
and Heward 29 not out. A. Stow Loss, Jr, 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr’s. 
0 , ‘Twas the bride one summer morning 
ee I brought to my cottage home, 
Where the flowers she tended blossom, 
And the wild bees among them roam ; 
It seemed that day was sweeter, 
More joyous than other could be, 
But now on the bank of the river 
She’s waiting and watching for me. 


I stood by her side the evening . 
Her feet touched the shadowy tide, | 
And the messenger angele were waiting 
To bear her o’er to that side. / 
She said, ae I pressed her cold fingers, } 
“* When I get to that home o’er the sea, 
On the bank of the river I'll ever 
Stand waiting and watching for thee.” 


They say in that home o’er the river, 
There is perfect happiness given, 
And all the good here we wish for’ 
Will be ours in the kingdom of heaven ; 
And I know that I will be happy 
In that beautifal home o’er the sea, 
For heaven seems near when I think of 
The one who is watching for me. 


Soon will life’s driftings be over, 
And my ransomed spirit will soar 
Away to that home o’er the river, 
To meet those who've gone on before ; 
And the Saviour who died as a ransom, 
In that beautiful world I shall see, 
And the one who waite by the river 
Will watch no longer for me. 
Cobourg, Ont. Detita Roorrs 
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The Drama. 


HERE is a measure 
of satisfaction in 
discovering that 
your own weakness 
is shared by others, 
and that the sup- 
posed peculiarities 
of your own com- 
munity are found to 
exist in a greater 
community which 
we have always re- 
garded as the model 
of good form. I see 
that Clement Scott, 
the dramatic critic’ 
Se of the Illustrated 
= —— London News, has 
been taken in as completely in a certain matter 
as have been succeeding generations of To- 
ronto reporters fresh from the University with 
their imperfect theories and unimpaired good 
faith. Speaking of Bernhardt’s present per- 
formance of Sardou’s penny dreadful interpre- 
tation of Cleopatra,he says that Bernhardt “has 
7. always loved London and London audiences.” 
That is a piece of flattery with which the divine 
Ssrah has hoodwinked every city all round the 
world wherein she has appeared for a second 
time. She has, as local critics will testify, an 
affection for Toronto and Toronto audiences, 
and I think when last here she tried to explain 
to the representative of a daily paper how it 
was that she had grown to love usso. Other 
: cities on both hemispheres had turned out 
Fi larger audiences to meet her, but there was al- 
ways lacking some measure of that apprecia- 

i tive sympathy and rare delicacy of judgment 
met with in Toronto. It did us good to hear 
her say so, but when I come to think of it, Joe 
Murphy, whose art is in another line, has very 
nearly the same feeling, though he never at- 
tempts to define it. Then Patti, when she was 
at the Pavilion a short time ago, seated on a 
couch and looking with a lorgnette through a 
chink in her dressing-room at the tumbling 
multitude fighting for five dollar seats, spoke 
almost with tears in her eyes of the excessive 
love she felt in her heart for Toronto 
and Toronto audiences. She also—it is a 
feminine trait—tried to go into a psychological 
analysis of her feelings toward us. So longas 
she could win unstinted applause in Toronto 
she could feel confident that her powers were 
not waning, for here there prevailed a refine- 
ment of musical feeling which she had sighed 
for in vain elsewhere throughout the world. 
But this was only a part of what was revealed 
by an examination of her heart. She loved 
Toronto still more because of the way the 
ladies dressed to hear her sing; elsewhere she 
had seen more display, more superficial gran- 
deur, more diamonds and false hair, but never 
the refined elegance and simplicity of apparel 
worn in Toronto. That also was pleasant to 
the ear, but then I recollect Lewis Morrison 
coming out before the audience in the guise of 
that slippery fiend who ruined Faust and 
undermined the virtue of the angelic Marguer- 
‘ ite, and with Satan’s own insincerity of smile 
assuring the audience that he loved them as 
his very own. Keene, as the miserly and 
malicious Shylock and as the infamous 
Richard, has solemnly asserted his love for 
us; yes, and so has Robert Mantell and 
Roland Reed, and Hermann and all the 
kings and princes of minstrelsy, the queens of 
soubrettes and the houris of high kicking, 
Now we, the people of Toronto, are either the 
finest on earth or else are too easily flattered 
by the empty words of stage folks who talk for 
a living. The fact that Bernhardt professes to 
love London and London audiences and that 
the avowal of the passion is taken in trium- 
phant good faith by a critic like Clement Scott, 
has disquieted my soul within me by implying 
that Sarah is a flirt. You cannot depend on her 
affection after she boards the outgoing train. 
Yet if it is a professional habit to mock audi- 















































































George W. Childs says that in his youth he The Game of Beggar Toss. 
had many offers of free theater tickets, but 
never accepted them. ‘ There is a deep philo- 
sophy in this,” comments the Spirit of the 
Times. ‘The person who accepts free ad- 
missions to atheater is demoralized forever 
afterward, and is never. willing to pay his way 
through life.” 












N the wayside sat a crippled 
beggar upon a stool, and 
_ hanging over his_ breast 
* was a framed petition to 
7 the charitable to help a 









And Will We Never Meet Again. 


(Air—The Harp of Tara) 

For Saturday Night. 

And will we never meet again 

As in the days of yore? 

And is she gone, my youthfal love— 

Gone forever more? 

Again the lilacs budding forth 

The hallowed spot adorn; 

Where she and I together met 

That well-remembered morn. 


















































































worthy man who had been 
the victim of an unfortunate 
accident and who, through 
inability to speak English, 
was debarred from even the pitiable resource 
of begging in the language understood by the 
passing multitude. 

Two youths of sober mien came along, each 
carrying books and walking slowly. They 
were products of the time—crammed with 
theories and rules of morality, versed in 
theology and grounded in all the good princi- 
ples that hoary heads have enunciated. They 
were the finished product of the day school run 
by electricity and of the Sunday school run 
with a belief in the practicability of perfect 
holiness. Young in years they had bargained 
away the sap of youth for the precious 
dust of wisdom accumulated in the pro- 
cess of nature only by the aged. They 
were honest, good and just, commencing each 
with himself and thence radiating his justice 
out to the limits of mankind. It was quitea 
span, you see, out to this wayside beggar. 

‘What is your opinion about such characters 
as this?” asked one, as they sauntered up. 

‘Well, I seldom give themanything. I have 
read that in New York some of these fellows 
make as much as twenty dollars a day, and 
this one seems to pull along all right, for I've 
seen him around for years. He may be comfort- 
ably off, or he may get lots of money and drink 
it. It is risky giving money to such people!” 

‘You're right. I object to the whole prin- 
ciple of the thing. Now what right has this 
man who can’t speak English to be here living 
on the charity of Canadians? Why is he not 
shipped back to Italy, or France, or wherever 
he comes from? His own countrymen should 
support him. The Government should take 
hold and put a stop to this sort of thing.” 

And they sauntered out of hearing, discussing 
the duty of governments, the relations of labor 
and capital and the essential depravity of the 
average beggar. Each walked along calmly 
debating these vast problems, while in his 
midst lay an undigested dinner, verandahed 
over by stooping shoulders and stilted up on 
spindle shanks. 











Art and Artists. 


ONTAGUE MARKS writing 
inthe Art Amateur discusses 
inan interesting way a pic- 
ture of disputed origin: 
‘* Among the picture exhibi- 
tions of the season I have 

been looking forward to seeing the Rembrandt 
du Pecg. Mr. Yerkes said that he would show 
itin New York—two oblige a friend. But he 
has it in Chicago, and he is not showing it to 
anybody. All personal gossipon the subject 
aside, the painting must be one of great inter- 
est, no matter who painted it. There is an 
etching of the picture in the Gazette des Beaux 
Arts, of April, 1890, and the arguments as to 
the claim that it is by Rembrandt are 
very fairly considered. The subject is 
said to be Abraham and the Three 
Angels; but while two of the younger figures 
are winged, the third,on whom all eyes are 
fixed, is an ordinary mortal. It has also been 
suggested that the picture may have been 
meant for Raguel receiving at his table the 
young Tobias and the archangel;Raphael. But 
who, then, would be the all-important fourth 
personage? Judging from the accessories, it is 
the Passover feast that is represented; but 
who the partakers may be no one seems able 
even to suggest. It appears from the Gazette 
that Mr. Bonnat and Mr. Emile Michel, con- 
noisseurs eprouves, pronounced against the 
attribution of the painting to Rembrandt. On 
the other hand, there is nothing to show 
decidedly that it is the work of any of his pupils, 
though Arnold de Gelder, de Panditz, Dietrich, 
Boland, Van den Eeckhout have all been spoken 
of in connection with it. Blue eyes, the writer 
in the Gazette thinks, would appear in many 
of Rembrandt's paintings but forthe coat of 
yellow varnish that covers them. Palette 
knife-work, such as is seen in this picture, is 
found in several. Mr. Georges Monval has dis- 
covered that a certain painting, the Benedic- 
tion, attributed to Rembrandt, was part of the 
collection of a Robert Soyer, sold in 1802, and 
believes that this is the picture. However 
this may be, Mr. Louis Gonse, who writes the 
Gazette article, is of opinion that the picture is 
worthy of Rembrandt. He says, though, that 
it has suffered much in being transferred toa 
new canvas, about the beginningof this century. 
The varnish and glazings have almost com- 
pletely disappeared, he remarks, and the solidly 
painted parts have suffered still more, Un- 
ences everywhere with declarations of love, | lucky retouches have been made; still the 
the news from London is comforting, for it | bead of the central figure, which he takes to be 
shows that the metropolis of the world is as | intended for the Almighty, has luckily escaped 



















The rapturous pleasure of my heart 
I never can forget, 

As coming through the leafy lane 
Our bashful glances met. 

Her beauteous form seemed to me 
With heavenly grace endowed, 

And as we neared my boyish heart 
Was throbbing wild and loud. 





















Her simple gown in artlees grace 

Enwrapt ber form free, 

Her curling locke the amorous winds 
Entwined in wanton glee. 

Her face was fair beyond compare, 

Her eyes a heavenly blue, 

And when she smiled from out their depths 
A radiant beauty flew. 


The eky was clear without a cloud, 
‘Twas in the lovely May, 

And the breath of coming summer 
Made nature glad and gay. 

But eweeter than the lovely May 
And brighter than the morn, 

And fairer than the rose was she 
Who left my heart forlorn. 


The lilacs stooping kiss the place 
That marks our parting last, 
And tender May flowers grace the path 
Where ehe, my darling, passed ; i 
While on the air a trembling comes, 
A murmuring to my ear, | 
The spirit of her voice it ie 
That loves to linger near. 

Smith’s Falls, Oat. James F, Dauanry. | 

































The Tragedy of War. 






























































They do not call it murder when men meet to 
slaughter each other in battle. They simply 
report so many dead, wounded, and missing. 

Here is a brigade of us in battle-line across 
an old meadow ; our right and left join other 
brigades. We have thrown down the rail 
fence, gathered logs and brush and sod, and 
erected a breastwork. It is only a slight one, 
but enough to shelter us while lying down. A 
division of the enemy breaks cover half a mile 
away, and comes marching down upon us. 

They are going to charge us. Orders run 
along the line, and we are waiting until every 
bullet, no matter if fired by a soldier with his 
eyes shut rust hit a foe. I select my man 
while he is yet beyond range. I have eyes for 
no other. He isa tall, soldierly fellow, wear- 
ing the stripes of a sergeant. As he comes 
nearer I imagine that he is looking as fixedly 
at meas Iam at him. I admire his coolness, 
He looks neither to the right nor to the left. 
The man on his right is hit and goes down, but 
he does not falter. 

I am going «o kill that man! I have a rest 
for my gun on the breastwork, and when the 
order comes to fire I cannot miss him. He is 
living his last minute onearth! Wearecalmly 
waiting until our volley shall prove a veritable 
flame of deatk. Now they close up the gaps, 
and we can hear the shouts of their officers 
as they make ready to charge. My man is 
still opposite me. He still seems to be 
looking at me and no one else. I know 
the word is coming in a few seconds more, and 
I aim at his chest. I could almost be sure of 
hitting him with a stone when we get the word 
to fire. There is a billow of flame—a billow of 
smoke—a fierce crash—and 4,000 bullets are 
fired into that compact mass of advancing 
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Song. i 















For Saturday Night. 

Once in a purple twilight 
Long and long ago, 

I stood outside your window 
Where the roses bend and blow, 

And heard you sing a love song 
Tender and sweet and free, 

But I did not dream that in singing 
You were thinking of me, of me ! 


And in that purple twilight 
My heart was overcome 
By the breath of that song, and I loved you ! 
But my tongue wae dry and dumb. 
For you were a highborn lady, 
And what could an artist be ? 
So I stole away not knowing 
You were singing of me, of me ! 
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Along come two other young men of different 
stamp. They too are products of the time, 
Not proving sufficiently malleable for the educa- 
tional machinery in vogue, they were allowed 
to fall aside in disfavor. It is the fate of one- 
half those who are born nowadays. They are 
stout, powerful animals who can digest any- 
thing they can eat ; they carry no books, having 
learned to hate them in the school-room, and 
though they could give just as serviceable an 
opinion on the duty of governments as any 
pedantic young pale-face who pities their sup- 














Since then in a far-off country, 
When the evening sky was pale, 

A nightingale at the casement 
Told me the whole ead tale. 

You are dead, and my heart is broken, — 
But ah! this might not be, 
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; at i ‘ . almost intact.” 
|| oft and tenderly green a» is this provincial ; povea stupidity, they are thinking of other | ™°% 4 norsinie destruction, bat another, and| wweewelaging efron chy 
I . ACK, * , , * ‘ 
; j . Theodore Child, writing from Paris of the | matters just now. They are out evincing their another, until there was no longer a living man Jas. A. Tockmr. 


gladness at being alive. 
** Hello,” says one, “‘ look at this poor codger 
without feet. Got a copper?” 
“Oh, make it a nickel,” said the other. 
‘‘Now you hold on. I've got a scheme. 
We'll pitch coppers at his tin cup and if you 
put yoursin and I don’t he gets my copper— 
see? We'll call it Beggar Toss, and here goes.” 
In afew minutes one of the young men had 


The same critic referred to above institutes | exhibition in the Champs de Mars, says: “ W. 
the following comparison, and grieves over | T. Dannat’s Femmes Espagnoles is one of the 
the departed glory of the London Royalty | sensational pictures of the Salon, and so unlike 
Theater: From the sublime to the ridiculous, | the work of any other painter living or dead 
from great art to absolute vulgarity. It was a/| that the critics seem hardly to know what to 
curious contrast : the crowded, animated house | say about it, after they have rendered tribute 
when Sarah Bernhardt played in the English | to the painter's skill, to his admirable drawing 
Opera House, and the wretched, low-class, | and to the variety of attitude and expression 
down-at-heel show at the little Royalty in | which the artist has given to his figures, As 


to fire at. 

The smoke drifts slowly away—men cheer 
and yell—we can see the meadow beyond 
heaped with dead and dying men. We advance 
our line. As we go forward I look for my 
victim. He is lying on his back, eyes half shut, 
and fingers clutching at the grass. He gasps, 
draws up his legs and straightens them out 
again, and is dead as I passon. I have killed 






The Smile, 


For Saturday Night. 
One day, very tired and lonely, 
Out upon the crowded street 
Forth I wandered, thinking only, 
Trudging ‘mid the snow and sleet. 
Ob, that some loved faces smiling, 


Chancing on my weary way 






— 
Papen eee 


i Rana as eels csr ereencnarace 
ne " 






























Dean street, Soho, when we and the public| for the color, it is absolutely personal and | forfeited three coppers to the beggar, who was boost Would my aching heart beguiling, 
were asked to listen to a new dramatist who | novel, and of an intensity and charm of | 2ow smiling with keen interest in the new OF ae catia bie = a ie eae Rob it of the cares of day. 
has some spite against the Jews, And the | harmony that words cannot describe. The | game. to all the honor. Do I swing my cap and Gepeealy 08 conead ms sighing; 


‘*] haven’t any more coppers,” he said, ‘‘ but 
I'll tell you what I'll do—I’!] go you three times 
with quarters instead of coppers. What d’ye 


When I caught two blue eyes trying- 


cheer? Do I point him out and expect to be 
To me me all the while ;. 


congratulated? No! I have no cheers, I feel 
no elation. I feel that I murdered him, war or 


public was asked to pay half-a-guinea in order | Femmes Espagnoles represent six Spanish 
to enjoy the fun of Moses and Son. Ah me, | women, life size, sitting on a bench, clapping 
what a failing off was there! Ihave had many | their hands, snapping their fingers and 








































































a happy and merry evening at the little | encouraging with voice and gesture the Flam- | 88y?" But she little knows how 
Royalty. There I saw Ellen Terry almost for | enca iene who is not shown in the picture,| ‘I’m with you.” aucian — sm un saat one Os Such aufother emile t crave. 
: the first time, She played a wenderful part, | Mr. Dannat has the satisfaction of having They pitched that game out and when it was aeuae” onny. Apanac: 
Pay in which a serpent is supposed to twine round | produced a complete picture, the expression of | Pver one had left twenty-eight cents and the , Now and Th 
> a lovely woman and drive her mad. | his own dream, bearing the mark of his own | other fifty cents with the astonished beggar. ae 
i There 1 saw Adelaide Neilson play | refined and subtle personality—a work £2 as they went laughing down the street, Did Very Well. Por Saturday Night. 
; ‘ollowed by the eyes of the on the way- EVEN. 
a | - Juliet for the first time in her life.| that has the privilege of provoking vio-| side, I would not be surp he andIcom-| Friend— Well, the hanging committee accept- Cold loweri th 
i ; There I first saw Charles Wyndham and | lent discussion, and of inspiring in some | pared the two sorts of young men and recorded | ¢4 your piseure. Wha—? Ih ; O’er shies once br rai 
David James. I waspresent in Dean street when | strong admiration and in others equally strong,| * !™ilar mental verdict. Sans. sigma aie picture, A Sacuniiecaien was Scns teel hen leetone 
ee! Burnand’s Ixion Pee oa town by storm on the | detestation. In these days of indifference Not Afraid to be sent but abe — man made a mistake. — ee cutons view, 
first night—days Cavendish in burlesque, | surely this is no small success. Mr. Dannat’s : “ at ef” . 
‘ and Lydia Maitland and Felix Rogers and | five small pictures are all excellent, and indica- | , Husband If you don't stop, maing those cos- ta suit Old Genene srith 0 plese of epeilod canvas Dispelied by | saight, satoored they fee, 
Jenny Wilmore. Here Frank Marshaii pro. | tive on the part of the artist of a persistent mW ife~ Well, ooe've eden tala my features| ‘ Well, they took it anyhow. You know it’s Save dal s pnued cole doth tenes: 


an impressionist exhibition.” G, Lavaverra Cram, 





duced his first farce, Mad as a Hatter, and ' research of beauty. Among American artiste ' look best in repose. 
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Between You and Me. 





GROUP of children hurrying 
past us today with the speed 
and excitement that always 
suggests steamboats, reminded 
me that this is picnic season, 
The thought clung to me and 
a few minutes ago I let my pen 


fall and a smile curled the cor- 
ners of my mouth as I went again on the picnics 


of long ago. 
about them then. 
the center of an admiring circle, and a merry 
go-round, hired for the occasion. 


We had picnics with some style 
There was a band, always 


Mimico was 


the fashionable picnic place. A small creek 
procrastinated on its way to the lake at one 
side of the grounds, Beyond lay a marsh 
where bold parties of children went for flags. 
I have been at many picnics in Mimico, but 
never atone where some unhappy child was 
not carried up from the creek, dripping and 
tearful, to be dried in the shed where the stove 
stood, an irritated Sunday school teacher shril- 


ling after the procession, ‘‘ Johnny, I told you 
These picnics lasted all day ; 


not to go there.” 


we had two large meals and carried home a bag 


of sweets, bags made of blue, yellow, green or 
pink tarletan that stained the already gaudy 
We didn’t mind and 
many an empty bag sank beneath the blue 
waters of Mimico bay on our homeward path, 
It was a point of honor to empty these bags 
A worthy but guileless leading mem- 
ber of the church distributed them, and small 
boys went up in platoons, their coat bosoms 
already swelled with ill-gotten gairs, to receive 
We were seated in ranks on 
the grass and partook of unlimited sandwiches 
and cake, washed down with lemonade ; milk 


sweets frightful hues. 


rapidly, 


another supply. 


was provided for those of more tender years. 
We had tarts then ; now they say tarts are bad 
for children. We didn’t think so. Then there 
were the swings and the accompanying 
casualties, On one occasion when lifted up 
toward* heaven I was dashed to earth, I 
was rushing for sympathy where I knew I 
would find it, when I was waylaid and patted 
on the back by the bibulous wife of an un- 
worthy blacksmith. It was worse than my 
wild descent, Since then I have assisted at 
picnics in various capacities. I have coped 
vigorously. with masses of cake, baskets of 
bread, ponds of lemonade, and rivers of tea. I 
have known the peculiar ache that comes only 
from washing dishes in a tub standing on an 
insufficient support where hired help had 
proved a useless thing. I have felt the dis- 
traction of seeking over a ship for a small boy 
who refused to materialize until his mother, 
sisters and Sunday school teacher had sounded 
the depths of despair. But still lam an ardent 
supporter of picnics, 
7 

I hope it may fall to your lot, fellow sisters, 
to put up your fruit on acool day. I have yet 
to meet a woman who has any decided fond- 
ness for preserving. Boiling the fruit and 
pouring it into the glass bottles must be done 
by oneself. But don’t do the preparing alone 
if you can helpit. Be sure to make yourself com- 
fortable, have as many chairs as you like; there 
is really no virtue in being uncomfortable and 
it is much easier on the temper. Select a cool 
place, to do your picking in if you can. Two 
girle I knew once who had not a cool working 
place rose early, as soon as it was light, and 
when a third member of the family got up she 
found them sitting by a syringe with the last 
handful of cherries in their red-stained fingers 
and great basins full of the ruddy fruit beside 
them. At breakfast time they talked of noth- 
ing but dawn, sunrise and the song of the 
first robin. It was rather conceited of 
them, because they had never done it before 
and I doubt if they have ever dore it since. 
But if you want to pick over your fruit in 
peace and coolness, do it when only the birds 
are astir. 

Have any of you ever known a little maid 
who thought overmuch of her clothes? I 
have. Last summer as I lay in a hammock one 
Sunday afternoon, I overheard a good young 
lady teaching this little maid as much ofa 
Sunday school lesson as would go into her 
small mind. She didn’t get on very well, I 
mean the young lady. The little maid was 
unusually obtuse, and turning on a lazy elbow 
I saw her alternately stroking a beautiful new 
pink dress and polishing with her chubby 
hands a pair of diminutive boots. The young 
lady hesitated a moment under my enquiring 
eye, and then said very gently : ‘“‘ Mabel, whick 
do you think makes the most difference, the 
clothes or the girl inside the clothes?” And 
with guileless accent and uplifted eyes the 
little maid replied, sighing with certainty, 
‘“‘The clothes.” The young lady tried to en- 
lighten her, but I hid my laughter under my 
book, the little maid was so sure and so 
evidently thought so herself. The Sunday 
school lesson stopped presently and Mabel 
trotted out of the gate, unfurled a small white 
parasol and began to walk up and down the 
dusty road swinging her small skirts much as 
some of us might do on King street. 

‘* Well, were you able to change her mind?” 

‘*No,” said the young lady despairingly. She 
added more hopefully, “I think I will some 
time.” 

Whose fault was it? I don’t know, but I am 
sure the little maid wasn't born so. PENNY. 





Individualities. 


The spot where Daniel Webster was born, 
at South Franklin, N. H., has been marked by 
a huge boulder and a flag-staff fifty feet high. 

Miss Moody, daughter of the well known 
evangelist, is traveling in the East. She 
writes vividly of events and scenery of Egypt. 


Miss Margaret Thomas recently found, about 
a mile from the city of Bath, England, the 
house in which Fielding wrote his Tom Jones. 
The house is roofed with red tiles, has a stone 
front, in summer almost completely hidden 
under creepers and shrubs, and stands a little 
way from the road. 


Joel Chandler Harris's favorite book in his 
youth was The Vicar of Wakefield, which he 
read and re-read so often that he can still repeat 
many pages of it. He found it in the library of 
Col, Turner, for whom he worked as a boy in 
publishing the Countryman, a journal of which 
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last book, On a Plantation, 


done, 


either of those professions. 


where the carriage was cleaned. In the grati- 


found the jewels. 


Since the betrothal of Crown Prince Ferdi- 
nand of Roumania to Princess Marie of Edin- 
burgh, Mile. Helene Vacaresco, whose love 


disturbance in Roumanian politics a short time 
ago, has been sending to Princess Marie every 
two or three days a love letter written to her 
by the Crown Prince during their courtship, 
The Queen has vainly entreated Mile. Vacaresco 
to surrender the correspondence, The Duke of 
Edinburgh has asked the Roumanian Govern- 
ment to interfere in the matter. 


M. Paderewski is said to have pocketed over 
a thousand pounds by his pianoforte recital— 
the only one given by him in London this sea- 
son—at St. James’s Hall on Tuesday, June 14, 
So great was the desire to hear the famous 
Polish virtuoso again that amateurs did not 
deem a guinea too high a price to pay for the 
privilege of occupying a stall or a chair upon 
the orchestra. The audience was as enthusi- 
astic as it was crowded and M, Paderewski 
will not readily forget the series of ovations 
that greeted him in the course of the afternoon. 


Two women have been elected to fellowship 
at Yale University, and are the first to receive 
the distinction. Miss Mary Graham, Wes- 
leyan, ’89, who stood second in her class and 
received first honors in political science, has 
received a graduate fellowship. She has been 
teaching at the Mount Holyoke College. The 
other, Miss Mary Augusta Scott, an A.M. of 
Vassar, who has studied at Johns Hopkins and 
at the University of Cambridge, Eng., will 
work for the degree of doctor of philosophy. 
Both will begin their studies at Yale in the 
fall. 

Mr. Gordon Wilson of the Blues, Sir Samuel’s 
eldest son, is “‘that Eton boy” who a decade 
ago had the honor of saving the life of the 
Queen in the manner described in all the papers 
at the time, he having struck up the arm of the 
madman who had pointed a pistol at Her 
Majesty’s head during one of her visits to 
Eton, so that the bullet sped harmlessly, In 
November of last year Mr. Gordon Wilson 
married Lady Sarah Churchill, daughter of the 
sixth Duke of Marlborough, one of the bevy of 
pretty, graceful girls who attended her to the 
altar being the young lady who has now 
become Countess of Huntington. 

In his diary under the date of Ostober 3, 1789, 
General George Washington made this entry: 
**Sat for Ramage near two hours to-day, who 
was drawing a miniature picture of me for Mrs, 
Washington.” What is believed to be the 
original portrait of Washington painted on 
iyory is now in the possession of Mr. H. S, 
Stabler of Lynchburg, Va. It was painted by 
Ramage, an Irish miniature painter of that 
time, for Mrs. Washington, from whom Betty 
Washington, afterwards Mrs. Betty Lewis, had 
it. She in turn left it to her granddaughter, 
through whom it has comé by inheritance to 
Mr. Stabler. The miniature is in a time- 
worn case and in the back is a lock of 
Washington’s hair. It is a beautiful piece of 
work and under a magnifying glass bears the 
closest inspection. The locket holding the 
miniature and the lock of hair is about two 
and a half inches in length. The great general 
is painted in his full uniform with epaulettes. 





“My Time Has Not Yet Come.” 


An Episode of the Cholera Epidemic in India 1884. 

As we look back into the past and follow our 
thoughts down the long vista of time, there 
are certain things that arrest our attention as 
having impressed themselves more vividly on 
our memory, and we stop to think on them, 

Those who have watched at the bedside of a 
dying patient, as the last feeble rays of life de- 
part this world, leaving behind a mourner’s 
portion for those dear and near, may remember 
some incident of those silent hours of the night 
watch which time fails to obliterate. 

It was towards the end of the warm weather, 
when after many months of parching heat the 
very earth as if, cracked in long, rugged fissures 
seemed to gape open-mouthed for the rain 
that was so much needed and prayed 
for! Little birds as they flitted lightly 
from bough to bough under the canopy of 
over-hanging foliage, seemed daunted by the 
fierce and deadly glare to trespass under its 
immediate influence, Such weather has its 
accompanying evils—and cholera is one of the 
inevitables. 

The sickly squalor of the natives and their 
closely inhabited quarters form one of the 
attending difficulties in the great battles 
against this deadly disease. Poor half-starved, 
naked children, wasting away from neglect, 
while their parents lay prostrated perhaps in 
the hut, stricken with cholera, which has but 
one issue for them. 

The sad, mournful procession of relatives 
carrying their dead to a place of burial, or to 
the water's edge to be burnt, where, after the 
last flickering embers of the fire died out, the 
rest was left to the mercy of jackals and birds 
of prey. 

Here a weeping mother as she gently bends 
over her departed son and lifts the pall to gain 
one last look at that pallid face that knows her 
not, and as her lips touch the cold, lifeless brow 
a tremor seizes her, the sickness of death 
comes over her, and in the extremity of her 
grief she ie borne away, to join the rest in the 


Mr. Harris gives many reminiscences in his 


Lord Tennyson, who is in exceptionally good 
health, has not yet left Farringford for Ald- 
worth, said the Athenwum of June 4, He is 
much interested in the artillery volunteer corps 
that his son has been raising in the Isle of 
Wight. Riflemen, Forth, it will be remembered, 
was one of the first things to stir Englishmen 
to become volunteers in 1859, and it has al- 
ways been a great desire of his to see the move- 
ment extend much more widely than it has 


What a pity that Mrs, Gladstone is not an 
actress or a prima donna, for she has just had 
an opportunity of advertising herself that 
would have been a godsend to a member of 
She lost a £400 
pair of diamond earrings in a railway carriage. 
After some telegraphing back and forth, they 
were found among the sweepings at the place 


tude of her heart Mrs. Gladstone gave £4 toa 
railway charity anda guinea to the man who 


affair with the Crown Prince caused such a 











































great hereafter. There an old man, decrepit, 
bent with age and grief, patiently awaiting 
his doom with true oriental fortitude. Allah is 
great ; Allah is good; it is my Fate. 

So far the ravages of the disease had entirely 
been limited to the bazaars, and despite the 
unflagging energy of doctors who worked day 
and night among the sufferers, there was 
apparently but little improvement, as the 
heart-rending sights on every hand had plainly 
testified. 

There was a small gathering at the club that 
evening, but the general inertia caused men to 
sit round in sullen groups, glaring anxiously at 
the punkah as it swung lazily to and fro, and 
calling vociferously for brandy and soda as 
their thirst prompted them 

“What did you say, Breif? Do I believe in 
spirits and spiritualism?” asked Marshall, as 
he coolly chalked hiscue. ‘No, no, most em- 
phatically no. What on earth put such an idea 
into your head ,old man?” he continued, as 
Breif reiterated his remark. 

“Well, { don’t know,” said the former, “I 
had a chat with my Kunsamah to-day, and 
although I hai a fairish idea of the extent of 
the epidemic, I really never dreamt it had 
gone so far. The poor fellow says he has lost 
three children, and the stress he laid on his 
belief in spirits and all that, I suppose, brought 
the subject to my mind just then.” 

“Oh, these fellows have a knack of making 
up a plaintive tale. Probably he would’be glad 
to lose a kid or two. You are too tender- 
hearted, Breif, old man, to deal with these 
rascals,” 

‘You have had more experience with them, 
no doubt, and have survived preceding epi- 
demics, but it makes a man in my position con- 
sider the situation all round when he finds 
death so close to his own door,” answered the 
little barrister, for such he was, with a gentle 
disposition, and a young wife and child in 
England. 

“Boy,” shouted the inexorable Marshall, 
‘“‘where’s that drink? Oh, how about ice? 
Then go and get some, you son of a sea cook. 
How do you expect a man to drink brandy and 
soda without lots of ice? Allright, set it on the 
shelf. Your play, Breif, and pray have some 
respect for my ball—pocket your cue if you 
can’t do anything else.” 

The game proceeded slowly as one by one 
they took their turns, swearing during the 
intervals at the heat, mosquitos, and the poor 
unfortunate punkah boy who would go to 
sleep. 

“* Your play again, Breif; pot the red ball for 
a change. Go on, old man. Do you find the 
heat very oppressive?” 

**Yes, I—I do—I feel ill, Let’s chuck up the 
game. Bring me a cool drink, boy.” 

‘* Here, go and wake that boy up. I'll smash 
his miserable head if I go there. Punkah 
tano,” shouted the irritated Marshall as he des- 
patched a small boy with a gentle tap behind 
the head. 

All attention was eagerly turned to the little 
form of the barrister as he lay on the platform 
at the head of the billiard table. The con- 
tracted eyebrows and spasmodic twitching of 
his whole body explained the case, and in lieu 
of words to express themselves the look that 
passed from one to the other as they stood 
round in sympathetic silence belied the trouble 
that they all expected. 

** How do you feel, Breif? Is there any pain?” 
queried Marshall,as he gently raised the bar- 
rister’s head to administer the cool beverage. 

**No, not much, I shall soon be over it—the 
heat—Oh ! how I feel this oppressive climate! 
Thanks, I can’t drink any more just now. I 
think I'll go home.” 

** Lie still, old man, we'll send for a cart and 
see you home.” 

Not until then had the enormity of the 
danger dawned on them, and now when in the 
presence of the dread disease all thought of 
self preservation vanished in their eagerness 
to relieve the sufferings of the dying man. 

“To Breif Sahib’s bungalow,” said Marshall, 
directing the coachman, ‘‘ and don’t drive fast, 
the sahib is unwell.” 

Time was precious and a doctor’s assistance 
of paramount importance. 

The news had spread like wildfire, and the 
good doctor, though much over-worked, left 
untouched his evening meal as his servant 
broached the subject, and repaired in all haste 
to the bungalow. 

**Good evening, doctor; glad to see you. By 
jove, it takes a Bengalee to carry news, eh?” 

** Yes; just heard that Breif had been taken, 
Give that man his fare, Marshall. That's 
right, take my arm, old man.” 

With professional care the sick man was soon 
ensconced in a comfortable couch and anxiously 
attended to. 

A night watch was organized, and those who 
had not then dined made haste to do so at 
their several bungalows, to return at appointed 
times during the night to relieve the others, 

**Sad affair, doctor,” said Marshall, as he 
jauntily walked down the hill. ‘Do you think 
he'll pull through?” 

**Tt’s hard to say—he basn’t a strong consti- 
tution, and this heat has pulled him down, 
poor fellow.” 

The two walked on quietly to the junction of 
the roads at the foot of the hill, staring casually 
on either side as if seeking an interpretation 
of the general gloom and death-like silence. 

‘“Where have you put up?” queried the 
doctor, as they stopped to shake hands, 

**At the Fay’s. Good night, doctor—see you 
later.” 

Marshall was a man of jovial disposition who 
generally took life easily—a lover of dogs and 
horses, and a tea planter by profession. The 
barrister’s strange questions at the club 
and the unexpected occurrence of the 
evening puzzled him not a little and 
crowded out pieasanter reflections. ‘‘ Don’t 
like to hear a man talk of spirits in that mood, 
and look so glum—bad sign,” he soliloquized, 
and started off at a brisker pace as the unholy 
yells of jackals broke the silence and inter- 
rupted his reveries. 

‘Hello, Marshall, how's poor old Breif?” 
asked several voices as he entered the dining- 
room and found them all at table, 

‘* Well, I suppose there’s no use mincing 
matters, Breif is pretty bad, and I fear the 
worst.” 

**That’s awfully sad. Who's there attending 
to him?” 

“I left Wardell at his place and intend re- 


He Had Lived With Her. 
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His Sister’s Accepted— And will Willy be sorry when I marry his sister ? 


Willy (feelingly )— Yes, I will—for I like you. 





turning as soon as I can.” 

** You look tired, Mr, Marshall; have some- 
thing cool to drink,” 

“‘No, thanks, Mrs, Fay—I—I don’t know 
what’s the matter with me. I felt all right on 
the way, and intensely hungry, but now——” 

“*It’s this brutal heat,” joined in Mr. Fay. 
“Try something Marsh, keep your pecker up.” 

**Please excuse me, Mrs. Fay; I think I'll 
take a stroll on the veranda; it will soon pass 
off.” 

What then did this mean? Was Marshall, 
the jolly, general favorite to be taken from 
them at such short notice? Even now as he 
left the room his vacant chair seemed to cast a 
shadow into the future, when Marshall would 
be no more. 

Silently the dinner came to aclose. Noone 
spoke. Their thoughts followed the steps in 
the veranda as he quietly paced to and fro. 

The steps suddenly stopped, and the tall 
figure of Marshall, pale and looking much 
fatigued, entered the doorway. 

‘*I promised Wardell to be there, but I can’t 
—it’s no use,” he said, 

“No, you mustn’t attempt it, Marsh, the 
doctor’]] be here soon.” 

“Oh, you needn’t have troubled—my light’s 
nearly out,” and his voice had that sympathetic 
yet satirical tone which men who have to face 
the inevitable adopt, and it was unpleasant to 
the ear. 

The night wore slowly on, through terrible 
hours of heat and discomfort, intensified 
by myriads of mosquitos—and still the patients 
lingered. The moon that had shone so brightly 
during the early part of the night, now dimmed 
aud disappeared as a thick black cloud over- 
spread its surface. Another and yet another 
cloud of inky hue, and the whole heavens 
seemed to move en masse as the fleecy white 
tops rolled on at intervals like winged heralds 
of the skies. A little breeze, so feeble in its 
infancy, rustled among the tree tops as if to feel 
the pulse of the withering leaves and please all 
living things with its gentlelullaby. And with 
the freshening breeze came the sad news that 
all expected—Breif bad passed away. 

Strict silence was enjoined of everyone on 
the subject in the presence of the sick bed, as 
hopes were entertained of his recovery. 

He lay still as if in a deep sleep, anxiously 
watched by his attendants, and the house was 
as silent as the tomb. 

The curtains gently floated in the breeze, 
casting strange shadows on the walls as the 
glimmer of the lightning danced upon the 
horizon. 

With a deep sigh, like one awakened from a 
trance, his eyes opened, and it seemed as if life 
had returned to him. 

‘* How is Breif?” he asked, as soon as speech 
came to him. 

“*Oh, getting along well. How do you feel ? 

‘*No; I know he’s not well, he’s dead; he 
told me.” 

**He’s delirious, don’t talk to him just yet 
the scene is all too fresh in his mind,” they 
whispered to one another incredulously. 

**T know he’s dead,” continued Marshall, 
“you can’t hide the truthfrom me, I saw him 
enter the room at that door, and as he stood 
before my bed in his shirt he beckoned to me 
to join him, but I said ‘No, my time has not yet 
come, Breif ; goon.’ And he left the room from 
that door, still looking at me.” 

In abject wonder and surprise they looked at 
one another, as if to seek a solution of so 
strange a coincidence, but none came, for 
Marshall had once more fallen into a deep 
sleep. . 

Peal after peal of thunder rang out in the 
silent darkness and as the wind sprang up 
with renewed vigor, to subside again, the 
gentle patter of the rain drops as they fell upon 
the parching leaves called all nature to life 
again and washed away the deadly plague. 

; E. H, Lewis, 





Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, 


One of the most brilliant gatherings ever 
seen within the prettily decorated walls of the 
Queen’s ball-room was that of last Thursday 
evening, the occasion being the annual — 
ball which is always so eagerly looked forw 
to by the officers in’: camp and their numerous 
friends from all of the surrounding coun- 





try. The attendance this year was exception- 
ally large, the only cloud upon the evening's 
enjoyment being the regret felt and expressed 


by so many that the was so short. 
The last dance, to which an encore was refused, 








although many a little white-gloved hand 
joined in the general demand for its repetition, 
was played at the early hour of half-past twelve, 
and the unwelcome strains of God Save the 
Queen announced the close of a most delightful 
day. Some of those present were : Lieut.-Col. 
Otter, Capt. Macdougall, Capt. Mutton, Major 
Stuart, Col. Macdonald, Major Evans, Major 
Bertram, Major King, Lieur.-Col. O’Donavan, 
Lieut.-Col. Gwynne, Col. Tyrwhitt, Dr. G. 
Warren, Dr. ee Col. Montizambert, Major 
Buchan, Lieut.-Col. Wayling, Major Meade, 
Major Cook, Capt. Hendrie, 7 Leith, Lieut. 
Waddell, Capt. S. Heward, Capt. Lee, Capt. 
Milloy. Capt. Dickson, Capt. Laurie, Dr. Bald- 
win, Capt. Pellatt, Capt. Tidswell, Lieut. 
Bruce, Lieut. Armstrong, Capt. Bankier, Lieut. 
Bain, Capt. Curran, Lieut. Leister, Capt. Wal- 
lace, Lieut. Fiset, Lieut. Gray, o. ‘Brian, 
Lieut. Ardagh, Capt. Douglas, Lieut. Vaux. 
Among those from Fort Niagara were : Capt. and 
Mrs, Williams, Capt. and Mrs, Ebstein, Lieut. 
Van Deman, Lieut. and Mrs. Brooke and Miss 
Jewett, In aparty which drove down from 
St. Catharines under the Seren e of Mrs. 
Heward Helliwell were the Misses Mack, Mr. 
A. Downey, Mr. King, Miss Larkin, Mr. Helii- 
well and Miss Fenton. Among others present 
I noticed : Dr. and Mrs. H. Anderson, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. B. Macdougall, Miss Wilkinson, Mrs. 
M. Boulton, the Misses Dixon, Dr. and Mrs. G. 
Warren, Miss Hodgins, Mr. W. and the Misses 
Gale, the Misses Ince, Mrs. L. Lansing, Mrs. 
McLean, Mr. and Mrs. J. Lewis, Miss Bryant, 
Miss Warren, Mr. S. and the Misses Jarvis, 
Mrs. Dean, Mr. G. and the Misses Heward, 
Miss Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Odgen, Mrs. H. Gar- 
rett, Miss Fabian, Dr. and Mrs, Thompson., Dr. 
and Mrs. Payne, Mr. Sidney Small,Capt. Casimir 
Dickson, Mr. and Miss E. Russell, Mr. and the 
Misses Bernard, Mrs. Cawthra, Miss Beard- 
more, Mr. F. and -Miss Smith, Miss E. Milloy, 
the Misses Winnett, Rev. Mr. Geo; hegan, Mrs¥ 
Tafft, Miss E. Radcliffe, Mrs. and the Misses 
Paffard, Miss Griffith, Mrs. Bertram, Miss B. 
Roberts, Miss Sterling, Mr. and Freeland, Miss 
Wood, Miss Benson, Mr. L. Nelles, Mrs. and 
Miss Geddes, Mr. Ball, Mr. A. and Miss Ander- 
son, Miss Shanklin, Mr. Palmer, Mr. Hill. 
Some of the dresses which attracted particular 
attention were: Mrs. Melfort Boulton’s black 
moire and steel; Miss Tyrwhitt, pink benga- 
line ; Miss Heward, apple green silk and . 
fon; Miss Edith Heward, blue crepe cloth, 

irdle ornamented with steel; Miss Bernard, 
avender and white China silk, white rib- 
bons; Miss Daisy Ince, white silk, pale 
pink roses; Miss Hodgins, primrose silk and 
white lace ; Miss Geddes, white nun’s veiling 
and Nile green silk; Miss Fenton, white silk 
gauze, very prettily trimmed with moss green 
ribbons; Miss Dixon, cream china silk ; Miss 
Scott, blue gauze ; Miss Mack, white and gold ; 
Mrs. Macdougall, claret-colored silk, hand- 
somely trimmed with black lace ; Miss Shank- 
lin, pale pink gauze, pink roses; Miss Roberts, 
pink nun’s veiling and chiffon. 

Miss E Fabian has been spending a few 
days with Mrs. H. Garrett at The Willows. 

Irs. Melfort Boulton and the Misses Dixon 
were among the guests at the Queen’s last 
week, 

Mr. L. Pemberton is the guest of Mr. S. 
Jarvis. 

Mrs. D. B. Macdougall entertained Miss 
Shanklin at Rosslyn for afew days last week. 

Dr. and Mrs. Thompson have been spending 
a few days with Dr. and Mrs. H. L. Anderson. 

Among those who have been visiting friends 
here and have returned home are the Misses 
Ince, Miss Roberts and Miss E. Scott. 

Mr, D. Palmer and Mr. Hill of Niagara Falls 
were in town last Friday. 

The first of the promenade concerts which 
will be held every Saturday afternoon in the 
beautiful grounds of the Queen’s Royal was 
given last Saturday The music was exquisite, 
and those present most heartily expressed the 
opinion that a rare treat was in store for those 
who may attend the concerts during the 
season. The band engaged is that of the 21st 

iment stationed at Fort Niagara. 
iss Bryant is the guest of Mrs. J. Lewis. 

Miss Gilmour is spending a few days in town, 
the guest of Miss Beaven. 

Mrs. C. Fellowes has taken a cottage at 
Chautauqua. GALATEA, 


A Tough Character. 


Mr. Graves (the undertaker)—Talkin’ ‘bout 
mean men, Deacon Slocum is just about the 
meanest, stingiest cuss lever did see, Never 
heard anything like it. 

Assistant— What did he do? 

Mr. Graves—The las’ time he had a death in 
th’ family he actually was cold-blooded an’ cal- 
culatin’ enough to ask what thi was goin 
to cost, instead of bein’ respectable enough to 
let me charge whatever I felt like. That man 
ain’t got no more heart than a stone. 








Music Appreciated. 

Miss Thumpp-Hardie—Did you ask Mrs. 
Nexdoor if — piano playing disturbed her 
baby? 

, ARR mum; and she said the baby 
liked it, and -~ was much obliged to you fer 

layin’ so much. 
. Miss Thumpp. Hardie—Did she really ? 

Servant—Yes, mum, She said it saved her 
th’ trouble of poundin’ on a tin pan. 





Not Enough to Hurt 
First Boarder—I wonder what makes this 


hhort-cake so heavy. 
opal beaten bent cas. but it isn’t the 


weight of the strawberries on top, anyhow. 
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Written for Saturday Night. 


A glow of light, shedding its soft radiance 


on flushed faces, the sheen of silk and flash of 


jewels, the air heavy with the perfume of 

»wers, and throngs of bare-shouldered women, 
and m3n with vast expanses of white shirt 
front, floating round to the strains ofan ever 
pee waltz, coming dreamily to them from 

ind a bank of huge exotics piled high in one 
corner of the room. 

It seems to put new energy into the loung- 
ing guests, that old rythmical waltz, for couples 
come straggling in from cool nooks and ae 
esting tete-a-tetes and joimihe dancers, and a 
man, brown-bearded and $ravel-stained, who 
has been standing for half-an-hour in the door- 
way, idly pulling at his mustache and study- 
ing the faces as they pass him, beats a tattoo 
gently with one foot. Does the music awaken 
some sweet, sad memory for him? Perhaps, 
because he loses himself in a reverie. He is 
something of a physiognomist, this man, and 
takes a delight in we the features of 
those with whom he comes in contact and of 
all the gay bu'terflies of fashion congregated 
here to-night, but one has excited his interest, 
that of his young hostess. What an ethereal- 
looking creature she was, he had thought, a3 
he watched her, tall and slender, receiving her 

ests. Indeed, she had seemed to him like a 

eing from another world (com‘ng as he did, 
from a land where raven-tressed women 
abounded) with her golden hair piled high on 
her shapely head, and the eyes like wet violets, 
with their soft shaders beneath, but thoselinesof 

in about the mouth puzzle him; surely those 
ips were made for laughter. They are scarcely 
perceptible to-night, for she has been all smiles 
and animation, with every thought concen- 
trated on the success of her fete! She has a 
q ilet solicitude for this one, a quick repartee 
for that, none are overlooked. “A perfect 
hostess she makes,” a stout matron says ad- 
miringly ‘‘ her husband could not have chosen 
one better fitted to extend his popularity, and 
that is his one aim you know—a political pin- 
nacle—a bit of a flint. Oh, yes, my dear, but 
what would you ?—young, fair, and the world 
at her feet, and a husband whose one mistress 
is ambition.” 

The man in the doorway glanced at her now, 
is startled at the deadly pallor that has over- 
spread her countenance : she cane the back 
as chair for support, those hard lines of pain 
are there now, and there is a bunted expres- 
sion in the violet eyes as she gazes vacantly at 
the bank of flowers from whence the music 
comes, Moving involuntarily towards her, he 
comes up to her just as a middle-aged woman, 
who also has been regarding her with the fond 
ever-watchful eye of a mother, leans over her 
and says, ‘‘ What is it, darling? You are over- 
doing yourself, I know. Come away and rest 
for a few moments.” The girl recovered herself 
by an effort. “ Ah, no, mamma, it was only a 
minute and I must not desert my post;” she 
looks up lovingly into the face of the older 
wonan, then flits away and presently is listen- 
ing attentively to a loud-voiced corpulent man, 
who dearly loves to expound his views on mat- 
ters great and small, and he finds her an easy 
victim. 

Sitting there in the shadow of a palm, 
the mother still keeps her vigil, watching 
every movement of her one ewe lamb! 
Ah! she—the mother—knows well’ the 
meaning of that sudden pallor—knows 
that beneath the gay exterior of her 
child there is a soul-sickness that time does 
not allay. She goes back, witha heavy sigh, to 
the time, only a few years ago, when there had 
been no shadow on her darling’s life. What a 
gintnom. sunny creature. She had been carry- 

ng light and laughter always in her train, 


and it must be confessed, a few of the sterner 


sex also. One of them, a dark young fellow, 
was with her incessantly, whose eyes were 
always devouring her, with a passionate wor- 
ship in their brown depths—never jealous nor 
resentful of attentions lavished on her by the 
other men. Was not homage due to her?—his 
heart’s queen. ‘‘She cannot care for me,” he 
would tell himself, gloomily sometimes, 
**What is there about me for a girl like her 
to love, or indeed any girl for that matter ?”— 
never dreaming his very self-depreciation was 
dear to her, contrasting, as it did, with the 
complacency of the fop sone meets in society 
now-a-days—and yet she had promised to be 
his wife—what a glad light lit up his quiet 
dark face at the thought; some time, when 
he had established a practice somewhere, they 
were to be married. ‘‘ Perhaps she has an eye 
to your father’s thousands.” A blunt friend 
had suggested one day, and the speaker was 
disconcerted by the calm contempt his sugges- 
tion was met with. 

At last one evening he had come to her with 
the news that he was going away. He must 
get settled in life, he said it was despicable for 
a fellow to be always around on his father. 
**And you will be true to me, sweetheart,” he 
had said, holding her tightly clasped, and 
gazing hungrily into hereyes. ‘‘Idon’s want to 
go into heroics, you know, but it would go 
awfully hard with me if I were to find out you 
had been fooling me.” 

‘Why of course I will,” you foolish boy. 
Why,” and the riante face is sober for once, 
**T would die without your love Will,” and he 
had gone away reassured. 


Then suddenly, a few months afterwards, | 


the news had come that he was dead, stricken 
down remorselessly in his youth, without one 
word of warning. 
anguish that had followed for her—his little 
sweetheart. Days when she had turned her 
white face to the wall and refused food, or to 
take an interest in anything earthly ; nignts 
when she had lain with wide.open, pain- 
stricken eyes and arms; outstretched in a mute 
appeal. Did he know now how much she 


cared? Dear heaven! what a hard old world | 


it is! 


They had taken her away, after a while, and | 
bit by bit the listless manner disappeared, and | 
something of the old high spirit returned and | 


she rongned and danced and flirted as before, 
but with a swift abandon that trcubled the 
mother. Then one of the public men of the 
day had proposed to her and she married him, 
making him an ideal wife, attentive always to 
his interests, making herself a prime favorite 
with his colleagues by her ready wit, laying 
the laurels of her social success at his feet, and 
he —well, he is a cold hard man of the world, 
steeped to the lips in ambition and does not 
look for much more in a wife, 


Some hours later the guests have all taken 
their departure, and the young hostess sitting 
in the privacy of her own room wears again 
that white set look. Going toa drawer in her 
escritoire she unlocks it and takes out a package, 
lovingly she fingers its contents—a bundle of 
letters, pieces of music, a lock of hair, and a 
photo of a dark young man with brown melan- 
choly eyes. Down on her knees she goes 
beside it, and all the pent-up feelings of to- 
night find vent in a torrent of tears. ‘It was 
that old waltz that brought it all back to- 
night, Will,” she murmurs brokenly, ‘‘ you gave 
it tome long ago, do you remember? There 
was that one part i liked so much ; you said 
it was lovable and the memory stayed with 

ou.” Thenin an agony of longing, ‘ Will, 

ill, come back to me, I want you, oh, I want 
you so,” and bitter sobs shake and rend the 
slight young frame. The sun is highin the 
heavens when the mother is awakened from a 
ligh’ slumber, and a shivering white-gowned 
form steals in beside her and motherly arms 
draw wl Come, and boomer rae . 
are whispered to her till presently she grows 
calm and falls into a dreamless sleep. 


That afternoon as she drives out in her 
elegantly appointed carriage with smiles and 
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made out of the third sheet of the Blind Man's 
Curse.” This being done, our tradesman turns 
his attention to another fair customer. “ Here, 
Fraulein Lottchen, are two pounds of soap. 
Please notice the wrapper. It contains the won- 
derful story of the Marble Bride. You shall 
have the .continuation the next time, so come 
to make a purchase,” and addressing the aasist- 
ant he calls out, ‘Fritz, put down Fraulein 
Lottchen for Marble Bride sheet number two.” 
That grocer is doing a roaring trade. 
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bows of recognition here and there, the brown- 
bearded traveler sees her and wonders again 
about those lines of pain about her mouth. 








President and Prefect. 


When Marshal MacMahon was president of 
the French republic, he made a number of 
changes in certain official places, and once 
went a tour through the country which, it was 
said, was to be marked by a removal of a num- 
ber of prefects or local governors, and their 
replacing by others of the president’s party. 
He arrived at the — city of a depart- 
ment the prefect of which, by reason of his 
politics, was marked for removal, and it hap- 
pened that the president lodged in a room 
which was exactly opposite to that of the pre- 
fect, in the prefecture or government house, 

Tae president had acquired in his —ey days 
the habit of rising early and brushing his own 
clothes, and on this occasion he got up at an 
extremely early hour, opened his window, and, 


A Mean Trick. 


A good-lodking, well-to-do, and popular young 
bachelor, of an: interior town, says the Wash- 
ington Herald, was being teased by the young 
ladies of a club for not getting married. He 
said: ‘I'll marry the girl of your club whom, 
on a secret vo‘e, you elect to be my wife.” 
There were nine members of the club. Each 

irl went into a corner, and used great caution 

n ory her ballot, and disguised the hand- 
writing. e result of the vote was that there 
were nine votes cast, each girl receiving one. 
The young man remains a bachelor, the club is 
broken up, and the girls are all mor‘al enemies 
united in the one determination that they will 
never speak'‘to that nasty man again. 





Twenty-five cents buys four cakes of 


. “SURPRISE Soap” from any grocer. 
Four great big washings, or eight ordinary washings can be done 
with these four cakes, and the washing up and scrubbing as well. 


The wash comes out white and sweet, while the peculiar qualities 


of ‘Surprise makes the work easy. It's the best too for all house- 





seeing no‘signs of life, took his coat and waist- 


coat and began brushing them at the window. 

The prefect, it happened, had been prevented 
from sleeping by the prospect of losing his 
—_ and was awake at the time, trying to 

iscover some means of keeping the office. 
Hearing the slight noise which the president’s 
peeped out of the 
window and saw the head of the State hard at 


toilet-making caused, he 


work with his brush. 
*T have it!” said the prefect to himself. 


He got his own clothes together, hunted up a 
brush, put up his wiadow suddenly, and began 
brushing. This attracted the attention of the 
president, who looked over and saw him busy 


at work. 
** Well, well! 
said, 


**As you see, Mr. President!” said the pre- 


fect. 
** You rise early, Mr. Prefect!” 
** As you see, Mr. President!” 


**Ah! and you have the same trick that I 
ine your own clothes, which is 
Now in my case it is an old 


have of bru; 
very singular. 
soldier’s habit, Mr. Prefect,” was the reply. 


Is that you, Mr. Prefect?” he 


Hard on the Vienna Chief. 


M. de Sartines, at one time chief of the police 
of Paris, was a master of his profession. Tae 
chief of the Vienna police once wrote to him, 
describing a criminal who had filed from 
Vienna and taken refuge in Paris, and request- 
ing Sartines to discover and seize the fugitive. 
Sartines gave his orders for a search for the 
man. Tyvo months passed. Then he wrote 
the Vienna officer: “‘I have sought the crimi- 
nal you described on all sides, and for a long 


timein vain. Bu‘ at last the efforts of my 
agents are rewarded. We have found the 
He is in Vienna, which city he has not 
You will find him at Strasse X —, 


man. 
left at all. 
No. 56. There is a flower-pot in his window.” 





A Special Make. 


New Amanuensis—-I can’t understand how it 
is, sir; I thought I had written this letter cor- 
nd it is full of mis-spelled words. 
Great Author—Ah! I see; you used the 
That one is for dialect 


rectly ; but I 


wrong typewriter. 
stories only. 


hold purposes. 


Insist on Surprise for every use. 





Tent, Hammocks 


Fishing Tackle 


Arms and Ammunition 
THEY ARE ALL TOGETHER AT 


H. P. DAVIES & CO., 81 Yonge St., Toronto 





It's most economical. 





ON’T FORGET THE > 































One thing led to another, and in a few 
minutes the prefect was invited over into the 
president’s room, and the two great men were 
soon chatting amiably together. The story 
ought to end with the president’s finding out 
the stratagem of the wily prefect and cutting 
off his official head. Bu‘, as the Parisians tell 
the story, the prefect was not removed ; and 
afterward, whenever his name was mentioned 
a3 a possible subject for a change, the president 
would shake his head. 

**Oh, I know him?” he would say. ‘He is 
all right where he is; he’s a fellow who gets up 
early in the morning and brushes his clothes.” 
























one o’ ye!" Twocf the couples did not at once 
avail themselves of this permission, and 
te it came out that the sudden command 

‘**jine” had confused them, and they had 
taken the hands of the wrong persons. The 
old preacher’s eyes twinkled with amusement 
a3 he took tn the situation. But he recollected 
himself, and dissersed the company with a 
gracious wave of his hands. ‘I married ye 
=. said he, reassuringly ; ‘“‘now sort your- 
selves. 


most inattentive fellow in the world about 
these things. I never notice, when I ring the 
bell, whether John or Thomas answers it.” It 
was arather Rabelaisian retort which he made 
to a certain lady who rallied him upon the com- 
ition of his first ministry. Lady —— asked, 
n regard to a respectable and hard-working 
politician, who was afterward transferred from 
the head of the baronets to the tail of the 
pee | “Is So-and-Soareal man?” “I don’t 
now,” said Lord Derby; ‘‘at any rate, he has 
had three wives.” 


At His Mercy. 

Life Insurance President—You'll never get 
your money from that old patient of yours, 
He's a hard case. 

D s»ctor—I'll get it, n2ver fear. 
in your company. 


He’s insured 








A Good Idea. 
Aunt Kate—And when he died—I loved him 
so—I had him stuffed, and I keep him here 
where I can see him whenever I wish, 
Little Robert (on a visit to a much-beloved 
aunt)—Auntie, when you die, I'm going to get 
papa to have you stuffed too. 





‘** Nada, the Lily” is now running serially in 
the Illustrated London News. The Canadian 
| edition is finely illustrated with twenty-five 
full page engravings, and will be the book of 
the year. Price—Paper, 60c.; cloth, gilt, $1. 
For sale at all bookstores. Published by the 
National Publishing Company, Toronto. 


a 


Fortune in the Cup 


Who that is young and visionary or old and 
hopeful has not a secret weakness for fortune 
telling? Many a woman long past youth’s 

Iden days still looks in her teacup for her 
ate. And the teacup is an oracle, say the 
wiseacres. Do you wish to know how many 

ears will elapse before you will marry? Ba- 
ance your spoon on the edge of your cup, first 
noting that it is perfectly dry; fill another 
spoon partly with tea, and, holding it above 
the balan spoon, let the drops of tea gather 
to the tip of the spoon and gently fall into the 
bow] of the one below. Count the drops. Each 
one means a long twelvemonth! Should a tea- 
stalk float in your cup, it means a sweetheart, 
and you must stir your tea rapidly round and 
round and then hold the spoon upright in the 
center of the cup. If the ‘‘sweetheart” is at- 
tracted by the spoon and clings to it, you will 
on meet him; but if the tea-stalk goes to 
the side of the cup, you have lost him. 








The Borrower Overtaken. 

“Tf you please, Mrs. Covenhoven,” said a 
child, presenting herself before a back-door 
neighbor, ‘“‘ mother wants to know if you will 
be kind enough to lend her that bowlful of 
sugar that you borrowed and forgot to return 
the other day.” 


A Mexican Method. 


El Pueblo Catolico of New San Salvador re- 
produces from a Mexican paper the following 
extraordinary and profane decree, intended to 
prevent the occurrence of droughts in the 
district. The tru‘h of the translation can 
scarcely be credited. 

“The Principal Alcalde of the town and 
Department of Castanas : 

‘*Considering, That the Supreme Creator has 
not behaved well in this province, as in the 
whole of last year only one shower of rain fell ; 
that in this winter, notwithstanding all the 
processions, prayers, and praises, it has not 
rained at all, and consequently the crops of 
Castanas, on which depend the prosperity of 
the whole department, are entirely ruined, he 
decrees : 

** Art. 1.—If within the peremptory period of 
eight days from the date of this decree rain 
does not fall abundantly, no one will go to 
mass nor say prayers. 

“Art, 2 —If the drought continues eight days 
more, the churches and chapels shall be burned, 
and missals, rosaries, and other objects of 
devotion will be destroyed. 

“ Art. 3 —If, finally, in a third period of eight 
days it shall not rain, all the priests, friars, 
nuns, and saints, male and female, will be be- 
headed. And for the present, permission is 
given for the commission of all sorts of sins, 
in order that the Supreme Creator may under- 
stand with whom he has to deal.” 



















An Acquaintance to be Cultivated. 


Bates—I don't see why you always invite 
that neighbor of yours on these trips—he 
doesn’t fish, and he’s fearfully dull company. 

Hooker—Yes; but, my boy, those cigars he 
smokes are simply :mmense for keeping the 
mosquitos away ! 





30,000 in Line. 


Grand Encampment of Uniformed Kaights 
of Pythias, to be held in Kansas ~~ in 
August, for this excursion the Wabash Riil 
way Co. will sell tickets at lowest firs'-class 
fare for the round trip. Tickets on sale August 
19 to 22 eS to return up to September 15. 
The Wabash is the banner route to Kansas 
City and the only line that can take the knights 
from Canada through St. Louis and return 
them via Chicago, or vice versa. Finest 
equipped trains on earth, running through six 
states of the union. Further particulars from 
any railway agent or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian Passenger Agent, Toronto. 





Convincing Proof. 
Brer. Johnsing—Habn’t yo’ nebber heered dat 
some ob de ’Postles war brack ? 
Elder Snowball—I reckon some ob ’em war; 
else I can’t see w'y Sain’ Peter sh’d’a'’ b’en so 
*sturbed by dat rooster’s crowin’. 





Mistaken Identity. 
‘* Who is that old rounder, Jake? I see him 
in every dive I enter.” 
“Hush, man! He’s not an old rounder. 
That is Doctor Cavilhearst, the eminent divine. 
He is aftér a sermon.” 





A Slight Mistake, 








Her Accomplishment. 

Young Perkins—You have charming daugh- 
ters, Mr. de Peyster. Waat a delightful voice 
Miss Clara has, and how divinely Miss Eugenia 
plays the piano! Has Miss Carolyn any accom- 
plishment? 

De Peyster—Certainly; she’s a summer girl. 








WE WILL SEND 

absolutely FREE for 
three months one of the best 
Family Journals published (64 
long columns) to every person 
who can find 





Not Missed. 





| @ good expressing business. 


Ah! the days and nights of | 





Men come and men go; but the world takes 
little heed of them; when they drop out of 
existence they are m'‘ssed for a while in the 
family circle; lacking that, they may not be 
missed at all. An old man lived alone in the 
edge of acity, drove a handsome horse and did 
He took his meals 
at a restaurant, and contentedly passed his 
leisure hours at his little home. He had friends, 
a workingman’s city friends, They met in their 
walks, exchanged a few remarks and went on. 
One day the expressman and his horse were not 
seen as usual. ‘‘Gone on a visit,” said his ac- 
quaintances. A few days more passed, and a 
wild neighing came from the stable in which 
the handsome horse was kept. A policeman 
entered and found the animal loose and hun- 
gry, having consumed all the food and water 
within reach. He knew that something was 
wrong, and having attended to the poor creat- 
ure’s needs, visited the expressman’s house. 
The door was locked, and a pile of daily papers 
were lying near it. Inside, the oid man leaned 
over an evening paper, dead. He had died, pre- 
sumably of heart disease. Within a block a 
hundred men, some great, some small, labored, 
ate and slept, unmindfal of him. And trage- 
dies of a similar nature are occurring every day 
in some city under the sun. 








Nobody in Particular. 

“If you please, sir,” asked Theodore Hook, 
v ewing a vain member of his college strutting 
about jn cap and gown, “are you anybody in 
particular?” How many of us, when most 
secure in our vanity, could stand that probing 

uestion? A silly girl who was presented to 

cince Bismarck at a levee was asked how he 
impressed her. ‘'As avery dull person,” she 
promptly replied. ‘He ignored me alto. 
gether.” The men and women who have real 
work in life asa rule forget themselve;, and 
acquire that total lack of self-consciousness 
which is the basis of the finest manners, 
Gintama 


The Origin of German. 





Here isthe Rev. Mr. Spurgeon’s account of 
“Do you know,” asked 


the origin of German, 
he, of a friend, one day, “how the German 
language originated ?” 

** No,” was the reply. 

“Well,” said the preacher, “I do. There 
were two workmen at the Tower of Babel, one 
standing above the other. 
accidentally threw some 


began to sputter with the mortar in his mouth, 
The sound is now knowa as G rman.” 





How He Secures Custom, 


An observer of human nature, albeit he is 
but an humble Viennese grocer, has hit upon 
an original plan of eee custom of all 
the servant = in his neighborhood. He has 
bought at the price of waste paper, a shoal of 
“* penny dreadfuls,” and uses the single sheets 
for wrapping his wares in such a way as to en- 
able the kitchen or parlor girl gradually to 
acquire the complete work. Strange scenes 
are occasionally enacted in the grocer's sho} 
We will give a few instances- “ Please ° 
Nash, a loaf of bread, and will you wrap it ia 
the Son of the Accursed, number four, Ah! 
that’s all right.” *‘Oae pound of coffee, Mr. 
Nash, but I want you to put it in a paper bag 





The uppermost one 
mortar from his 
trowel into the mouth of the lower one, and he 


The Revised Version. 

*“*T like Mr. Dolley well enough,” said Miss 
Bleecker of New York, ‘* but he talks through 
his hat.” 

** Yes,” assented Miss Emerson of Boston, 
“*he is somewhat addicted to tha practice of 
conversing through his chapeau.” 





Like Modern Travelers 
School Teacher—What do you suppose was 
the first thing that Columbus did on reaching 
America? 
Bobby—He gave a reporter his impressions 
of the country. 





A Case of Extended Sympathy. 
Bingo—That wasa sad thing about With- 
erby. The poor fellow has h the delirium 
tremens. 
Mrs, Bingo—Now I understand what his wife 
meant when she spoke of his illness this morn- 
ing. She said she could sympathize with me. 





He Has a Cinch 


“T want my fire insurance at one-tenth the 
regular rate,” said an applicant for a policy. 

‘* Why is that?” asked the secretary of the 
insurance company. 

**T'm a profes:ional rain-compeller,” 





Wanted to Die Rich. 


Our forces were arranged before Vicksburg 
and we were waiting for the turn of affairs 
which was imminent, when we sent old Uncle 
Mose Larkins, our cook, out to forage for pro- 
visions. As all is fair in love and war, we did 
not question his aes to some fat chickens, but 
when a lady came into camp the next day and 
accused our cook of steali her silver, that 
was another affair. We called Uncle Mose, 
and began to question him. 

‘Fore’ God, gemm’n, I ain’t seen no sich 
tem he affirmed. 

e knew he was lying, and told him we 
would string him upif he did not return the 
silver, but as this had no effect on him we pro- 
cured a rope, put it around the old rascal’s neck 
and told him if he bad anything to say, to say 
it at once, as he had only five minutes to live. 

‘I done kno’ ennything of dat woman’s 
silver spoons,” he reitera solemnly, ‘‘an’ I 
ain’t got nuffin’ to fess, but,” with a twinkle in 
bis eyes, ‘“‘ when you gets home and see Aunt 
Sarry, my po’ old wal yo tell her dat yo’ gone 
done hang old Uncle Mose suah enuff, but dat 
he died rich ; yo’ heah, chillun, he die rich.” 

This being equal to a confession, the old man 
was let off, but we all thought he would have 
— to die rather than restore the spoons 

e was compelled to give up. 





A Hard Hitter. 

In a recent volume of memoirs, it is told that 
on the first council day, after Lord D:rby’s ele- 
vation to the premiership, Greville showed his 
ceeperore by not epentas in his place as 
cler! Some busybody asked Lord Derb 
whether he had noticed Greville’s absence, an 
Lord Darby replied, with a face of benevolent 
apology: “No, really? You know, Iam the 





‘This is the biggest fool gridiron I’ve ever 
struck. I jus’ dropped de chop on it an’ de 
whole bottom burnt out.” 








Christian Sndeavor Sp:cial Train to New 
York, via Erie Railway. 

Rev. Dr. Dickson, president of the Ontario 
Christian Endeavor Union, announces that a 
special vestibule train will leave Suspension 
Bridge on July 6at 8 p.m., arriving in New 
York next morning at 8 o'clock. All Endeav- 
orers should see that they reach Suspension 
Bridge in time for their train. A single fare 
has been arranged from all points to New York 
and back, and those desiring Pullman accom- 
modation should secure them at once and 
avoid the rush at the last moment. For full 

articulars apply to Rev. Dr. Dickson, Galt, or 
oS. J. orgies 19 Wellington Street East, 
C. P. A. Erie Railway, Toronto. 








Rushing His Work. 


Some geere there lived in the western 

rt of Pennsylvania an old circuit preacher 

nown as Father West. On one occasion 
upon his arrival at a certain town, he found 
several couples awaiting his blessing. The 
poor old man was tired, and wished to make 
the ceremony as short as possible; so he said, 
with the promptness for which he was noted: 
“Stand up of ye, and jine hands!" This 
request having b2en complied with, he went 
rapidly through a marriage service, ‘ There,” 
he said, when he had finished the ceremony, 
‘“‘ye can go now; ye’re man and wife, every 


LALLY !1! 
LACROSSE STICKS 


Athletic Requisites of All Kinds 


Sold at reasonable prices. Special discount to clubs. 


FRANK §. TAGGART & CO. 


89 King St. West, Toronto 








THREE FACES 


Enclose 9 cents to pay for 





Medical Adviser and Farm 


Mention Saturday Night. Help, Bowmanville, Ont. 


CANCER 





For 6 cts. in stam: 
how to cure it withou' 
Mention Saturday Night and 
STOTT & JURY, Bowmanville, Ont. 
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The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
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OF THE HIGHEST Q JALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma- 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 50 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the fiaeet which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 
YELLOW SUGARS 


Of ali Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 
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A Benedict's Friend. 

A few days after the Grand Prix, as every- 
body was getting ready to go into the country 
or eS to do so, Henri de Saint Armei 
met his old friend Captain Boucoiran at the 
gate of the Bois. The two horsemen fe)! in 
together and began to chat. 

*‘That’s a pretty mare you're riding,” said 
Saint Armel. 

‘*She is that, and as gentle as a kitten. I 
have been training her for tue past three 
months. She — me Jike a trick-pony, and 
follows me like a dog. Don’t you, Betsy?” 

The roare or up her ears and whinnied 
gently, as if she agreed perfectly with her 
master’s statement. 

‘*She would make an excellent saddle-horse 
for a lady,” remarked Saint Armel. 

“Perfect ; it is a pity she was ever ridden by 
aman. But perhaps you have some fair rider 
- yest mind's eye with whom you could place 

er?” 

“Perhaps I have, if you do not want too 
much for her. I have promised a certain 
goons woman—you know her, perhaps, Lucie 

ataille?”’ 

“By name only. She sings somewhere— 
does she not?—at the Renaissance or the 
Bouffes? But I do not care for music, as you 
know, and I never set foot in a theater for fear 
I should come in on a lot of caterwauling. And 
so Mile. Lucie Bataille has inspired a certain 
interest in you?” f 

** Well, yes. Haven't you heard of it?’ 

‘*T hope you do not imagine that my course 
of lectures at the military academy leaves me 
much time to look after other men’s little 


affairs?) But you have promised this girl a: 


horse, eh? Well, you are in for a rather serious 
ent.” 

“ Itisa farewell gift. Certain circumstances, 
which you will presently learn, compel me to 
break with her, Poor Lucie! She's a charm. 
ing woman. Not very pretty, but distin- 
guished, possessed of good manners, and nota 
caterwauler, as you put it. I must present 
you toher, If that little woman had any luck, 
she would be at the Opera, and I assure you 
that the glasses in the orchestra seldom center 
on a prettier page than she makes. If you 
could see her in burlesque! But, to come back 
to —— how much do you want for your 
mare?” 

The, bargain was made, and the two friends 
separated, promising to meet the next winter. 
Two months later the Count de Saint Armel 
married a charming American, as pretty as she 
was rich—which explained the “‘circumstances” 
that had led tothe acquisition of Betsy asa 
farewell gift to Lucie Bataille. 

Autumn ssed, and the winter came, 
Boucoiran had resumed his lectures and 
bought him another horee. Every morning 
regularly he took his turn in the Bois. A 
fortnight ago, as he was passing near the 
circular shelter of Ermenonville, what should 
the captain see but Betsy, his old mare, a side- 
saddle on her back, being held by an ancient 
servitor, got up in the most correct style and 
himself mounted on a splendid horse? Evi- 
dently Betsy, the side-saddle, and the ancient 
tervitor were waiting for some fair amazon. 
But it was not solely through curiosity to see 
the woman that Boucoiran stopped. hat he 
wished to determine was whether the mare 
still knew him. He dismounted, drew from 
his pocket a bit of sugar, and approached the 

animal, which had already scented him, Poor 
Betsy, did she still remember her old master ? 
He had only to look at her, to see her prick up 
her ears, nod her head, and whinny plaintively, 
almost eee, 

Boucoiran, delighted, caressed the animal, 
and made her give him her foot, to the great 
edification of the servant. 

‘*The mare is looking well,” Boucoiran said. 

** Oh, yes, captain,” replied the m. ‘“*We 
take good care of her. But she don’t seem to 
have forgotten her old master.” 

‘‘Why, how do you recognize me?” de- 
manded Boucoiran, surprised at being ad- 
dressed by his rank though he was in civilian 


arb, 

- “IT have had charge of the mare, sir, ever 
since she was given to ne mistress, and if it’s 
once, it’s twenty times I’ve heard the count 
speak of his friend, the captain, and say how 
well he had trained Betsy.” 

“* Well,” thought Boucoiran, ‘‘ Lucie Bataille 
has a very stylish man to look after her horse. 
I must try to meet this little siren.” 

He had scarcely formed the project in his 
mind, when a coupe drove up from the Dau- 
phin Gate. In > wane see women ; aon. ot 
respectable age and excellent appearance ; the 
otnae very pretty and in riding habit. The 
latter got out, after kissing her companion, and 
said to her: 

‘“* By-bye, mamma. I shall be here at eleven 
precisely.” f 

** Decidedly,” thought Boucoiran, ‘‘she does 
things in the most proper style. Mare, m 
and coupe, all are irreproachable—and the 
mother more than ail. By Jove! to allow her- 
self the luxury of a wother like that, she must 
find comic opera very remunerative.” 

He lifted his hat to Lucie Bataille, who 
seemed surprised at first to find Betsy co- 
quetting with a stranger. But, after a few 
words in English from the groom, she returned 
the captein’s bow cordially, and said to him, 
with a smile : 

‘*T ought to be jealous of the interest Betsy 
takes in you. But I prefer to thank you for 
having trained her so admirably. And, thanks 
to her, we are already on frien terms,” 

She turned toward the old lady, who was 
watching this scene through the carriage 
window. 

** Mother,” she said, ‘‘let me present you to 
Captain Boucoiran—the friend of whom M., de 
Saint Armel speaks so often.” 

Boucoiran could not repress a feeling of sur- 
prise at hearing Lucie Bataille speak thus in- 
genuously of Saint Armel, Perhaps the mar- 
riage had fallen through, and affairs had 
remained in statu quod erat, with Betsy 
thrown in. 

The young woman proved charmingly ami- 
able, and had a delicious figure, as her well cut 
riding habit made manifest. They chatted for 
five minutes about Betsy, her points, her habits 
and her feed. Boucoiran gave much advice, and 
finally asked permission to help the prett 
borsewoman to her saddle, which was granted. 
He had not dared to let the conversation touch 
upon Saint Armel ; but, as he was leaving her, 
Lucie Bataille said, point-blank : 

** You haven't asked mea word about your 
friend.” 

Boucoiran turned all colors. This was in- 
comprehensible, The idea of trying to defer 
anything to the finer feelings of such a woman! 
Speaking as if by chance and at the risk of 
seemin A,chind the times, he replied : 

** Well — er — certain events — er — chap 
thib Since poor Henri married—for he is 
married, if I am not mistaken.” 

“Pshaw!” interrupted the young woman, 
laughing as ifat an excellent jest; “T assure 
you he hasn’t changed so much as that. But 
you shall judge for yourself—come and lunch 

with us presently, sans ceremonie.” 

‘Lunch !” tune’ the dumbfounded 
officer; ‘* why—where ?” 

“45 Rue Murillo,” cried Lucie Patella, 20 
she set off at a gallop, prettily salut: im 
with her oe And the groom followed after 
her a little distance. 

‘The coupe rattling off in the other directior, 
Boucoiran was left alone, filled with wonder 
and v So Saint Armel continued to 
see Lucie taille. To see her!—why, he 
lunched at her house. True, this little diva 
was pret! y enough to lure a man from the nar- 
row path. But why the deuce had Henri mar- 
ried? To get his hand into some old oil king’s 
co! probably, and heaven knows where the 
girl's was golng— though it needed Em: 
niscience to e @ close guess. ell, a 
soldier need yp A hay Boucoiran’s 
lectures at the military were not on 
morals, A pretty woman had invited him to 
lunch, and he would go. 


At the stroke of noon, Boucoiran diemounted 


before the door of a cozy little house in the 















































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 9 


Getting 


Rue Murillo. Lucie had come in, for in the 
court Betsy’s toilet was being made. 

The entrance-hall and the first salon were in 
admirable taste. In a more intimate room, 
Lucie, ina very simple gown of white laine, 
received her guest. 

“Henri is keeping us waiting,” she said; 
** you shall see how astonished he will be when 
he sees you. Do you know, Captain Boucoiran, 
that I am quite angry with you for not having 
presented yourself earlier !” 

‘*T am very busy with my professional work, 
and I scarcely ever go out in what is called the 
real society—though itis not the most amus- 
ing—and I detest music. You will hardly be- 
lieve me when I tell youl have never heard 
you sing.” 

‘*You have not missed much, then. I have 
a& very poor voice and only sing when I 
have to.’ 

“But you sing every evening, if I am not 
mistaken.” 

“I! It is more than a fortnight since I have 
sung a note.” 

a much the worse for the ears of Paris. 
If I were in Henri’s place, I would send you on 
in your art ; for our friend”—with a fine smile 
—‘*seems to me to have retained some influ- 
ence over you.” 

‘*If you only knew how unsympathetic he 
is! On the contrary, he is always discouraging 


“Then it is through jealousy. But when he 
spoke to me of you—it was the very day I sold 

etsy to him—he said he would like to tee you 
at the Opera.” 

**You must be joking. And what more did 
he say?—it interests me extremely to hear 
these confider.ces.” 

‘*Will you pardon me if I go into details?” 

**Oh, pray go on, captair. It seems we are 
old friends.” 

* Well, Henri said to me: ‘She is simaly 

rfect in a page’s part. With a figure like 

ers———.’”” 

“What! he spoke to you of my 

**And to think that I have never had the 
curiosity to judge for myself! I am quite laid 
away on the shelf, am I not? But, really, I 
am so bee. Besides, I do not share Henri’s 
tastes. e are quite dissimilar. Between 
ourselves, I am always asking myself what the 
deuce he wanted to marry for.” 

Lucie Bataille opened her eyes as large as 
saucers, but did not deem it best to make any 
1e3ponse, 

‘© When he announced,” continued Boucoiran, 
‘or, rather, let me infer the impending catas- 
trophe, I thought to myself: ‘My boy, if your 
fair American is not absolutely faultless, 
you will have given her many a gray day inside 
of six months.’ You must confess I knew 
Saint Armel pretty well. And, besides, I had 
not seen you then. Now I can understand 
why he was not long in coming back to you.” 

The young woman's face wore so singular an 
expression that Boucoiran stopped there. 

“*T see,” he said, ‘‘ that you do not altogether 
approve of my freedom of speech, and I must 
confess I think your reserve in excellent taste. 
But I hear our friend coming.” 

A moment later the two friends were shak- 
ing each other cordially by the hand. The 
story of the morning’s meeting was told, and 
there was much talk about the wonderful 
Betsy. Boucoiran apologized for having let 
himself be invited so cavalierly. 

‘*It was a case that called for cavalier treat- 
ment,” responded Henri, “for you had been 

resented by Betsy,” and they sat downto 
uncheon in the best of humor, 

“Come, old man,” said the count, ‘‘ you must 
confess that marriage has not changed me. 

“‘T should say ‘not enough,’ but that I am 
not here to preach you asermon. And at sight 
of the deity that presides here, one must ex- 
cuse everything. And to think, you wretch, 
that you spoke to me of her as a woman of or- 
dinary beauty! But, what is this I hear, the 
nightingale is dumb? True, it is winter, but 
that is the very season when the nightingales 
of the stage show their most gorgeous plumage 
and trill their most brilliant roulades. 

Never did flowery spcech so miss its mark. 
Henri and the young woman glanced at each 
other with a sort of anxiety. bp Ope 

‘*Have I been putting my foot in it?” en- 
quired Boucoiran, growing more and more 
gay; ‘“‘then let us talk of somethingelse. Do 

ou know, fair lady, that you are very prettily 
coated here? What taste, what comfort, what 
acook! Ican understand that Henri likes to 
dine here, for I suspect the conjugal boar —— 

‘Perhaps, sir,” said the supposed Lucie 
Bataille, who began to show signs of anger, 
* you are provoked by my husband, and——” 

‘Your husband!” interrupted Boucoiran, 
springing from his chair. ‘‘ Your husband !-- 
you are his wife?” ; 

“Come, my dear fellow,” said the count, 
who was ne with vexation, ‘‘Mme. de Saint 
Armel will think you are crazy. Sit down and 
let us finish our luncheon in peace and quiet. 
I suppose you will soon be promoted?” 

But Boucoiran had dropped his napkin, and, 
before anyone could prevent him, he had fled, 
tearing his hair. 

It is unnecess. to state that he has never 
again set foot in the Saint Armels’ house, But 
he did eventually get light on the causes of his 
horrible mistake. It seems that, the very day 
that Betsy was to be given to Lucie Bataille, 
the capr'c:ous diva had levanted with a Rus- 
sian of fabulous wealth, and Saint Armel, 
practical fellow that he was, had kept the mare 
to make her Jater a saddle horse for his wife. 
But the captain had not heard these details. 
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Worth of Notice. 
If you wish to restore to your cheeks that 
chanietass rose aes —— Cues vy lot | pad 
to the water u or washing, 
eee eS danien Lotion. The effect f 
marvellous, 








Charity Beginneth at Home. 

Daughter— You know, father, they are going 
to bas a fair at the church next week, and I 
thought I would like to get something for it. 

Father (handing her a check)—Certainly, my 
daughter. In the cause of charity I am always 
liberal. What were you going to get? 

Daughter—Something in the way of s new 
gown, 


Don’t become constipated. Take BercHam's 
Pins. 








Blumenthal (who has blossomed out with a steam-yacht a 
sound)—‘‘ Look languid, Leah. Don’d gif it avay dot ve vos uew.”—J udge. 










































Acclimated. 
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A Railway to the Stars 


In a recent lecture On Fixed Stars Dr. David 
Gill wanted to give an illustration of the dis. 
tance to Centauri. This is what he said : 

““We are a commercial people; we like tc 
make our estimates in pcunds sterling. We 
shail suppose that some wealthy directors have 
failed in getting Parliamentary sanction to cut 
a sub-Atlantic tunnel to America, and so, for 
want of some other outlet for their energy and 
capital, they construct a railway to Centauri. 

e shall neglect, for the present, the engineer- 
ing difficulties—a mere detail—and suppose 
them overcome and the railway open for traffic. 

“We shall go farther, and suppose that the 
directors have found the construction of such a 
railway to have been peculiarly easy, and that 
the proprietors of interstellar space had not 
been exorbitant in their terms for right of way. 
Therefore, with a view to encourage traffic, the 
directors had made the fares exccedingly 
ete, first-class at one penny per 100 
miles, 

_ “Desiring to take advantage of these facili- 
ties, an American gentleman, by way of pro- 
viding himself with small change for the 
journey, buys up the National Debt 
of England and a few other countries, and, 
—- himself at the booking office, 

emands a first-class single to Centauri. 
For this he tenders in payment the scrip of 
the National Debt of England, which just 
covers the cost of his ticket ; but I should ex- 
plain that at this time the National Debt from 
little wars, coupled with some unremunerative 
Government investments in landed property, 
had been run up from £700,000,000 to £1,100,- 
000,000 sterling. Having taken his seat, it 
occurred to him to ask, ‘ At what ra‘e do yuu 
travel?’ 

‘“**Sixty miles an hour, sir, including stop- 
pages,’ is the answer. 

Phen when shall we reach Centauri ?’ 

** Tn 48 663,000 years, sir.’ 

‘“**Humph! rather a long journey.’” 





Misses E. & H. Johnson, 122 King street 
west, are now displaying their spring show of 
novelties in dress goods and millinery. An 
elegant and varied assortment to select from. 
Perfection of taste, style and fit. Ladies are 
co 0 invited to, inspect our styles and 
material. 





Not Much of a Jump. 


‘This is the biggest jump on record—a 
Providence man has jumped the State.” 

‘*Oh, pshaw! that’s only Rhode Island ! 
Now, if it had been Texas——” 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corree- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

MARGUERITE HELEN.—This is a refined, rather gentle and 
careful lady, prudent in | en iffection to the few, 
rather reserved to the world in general, with high sense of 
duty and habite both methodical and precise, should be 
warmly liked by those who know her best. 

Maco Murpuy.—This was shows energy, love «ffun 
and rather an original method, perseverance, hope and 
some ambition, with discretion and attention to details, are 
shown. The writer ie of strong and independent will and 
opinions, and rather lacks diplomacy and grace cf expiec- 
sion. 

E. A. L. CuAkKE.—Clever thought, vivacity of purpose, 
rather a lack of sympathy and tact as well as want of quick 
posereties. some imagination, and an honest and large 

eart are shown. The writer can keep his own counsel 
well, and though not particularly careful has a good head 
for business. 

Sistsr Ni RA.—1.— You are careless and constant, sincere, 
adaptable, rather fond cf fun, not slow by any means, 
rather discreet, and yet spt to put your foot in it through 
lack of tact and perception, and your nature is practical 
rather than theoretical and I don'teee just where your 
three uncomplimentary words come in. 

Mrs. A. (Savann: )—1. You are generous, good-tempered, 
rather independent in thought and impulsive in feeling- 
somewhat ambitious, with a good shaie of tact and sympa, 
thy. You are rather bright and witty, fond of social inter- 
course, and on the whole a pretty nice sort of womar. 
Sorry not t> be able to answer you sooner. 

Annis Sxrp.—You ask me dol! think you could manage 
children No, miss, the carelessness and erratic will which 
makes you leave cut letters and turn the ones you put in at 
all angles would be bad etuff for a governess to evoive from. 

I hope your very crude writing is the « ffort of a too youth- 
ful and not a very badly trained and ill-disciplincd mind. 
It ie not really worth the time taken by a delineation. 

Rana Dupuay.—1. I cannot recommend any hair dyer, 
but for reliable hair merchants who can supply you, refer 
to our advertising columns. 2. Your writiog shows roman- 
tic fancy, rather large self-esteem, good energy and ade pt- 
ability, rather too much desire for ¢ ffect, but aleo love cf 

focticn, a tendency to despond, which may proceed from 
-health and a lack of self-control and repose which should 
be corrected. 

Evtt Eys.—1. What a funny youngster you are, with 
your unstudied lessons and your serious question ! It isn’t 
quite three yeais, my dear, since your letter came, but it is 
about four months, that’s an awful time to wait for an 
answer, is it not? The horrible amount: f lessons you have 
has at ary rate made zoen gee speller, which is a source 
cf comfort to yours truly. It is out of order for a mem- 

er to speak at that time. 

Pors.—1l. Your nom de plume looks some hing like that, 
your letter ie dated .Febiuary 12. [am sorry, as you say 

ou have no patience, that it was so long in being reached. 
x You are earnest, rather clever with your tongue, and 
doubtless in action and thought as well as in speech ; sav- 
ing in « ffort and rather nac.ousin getting your own 

way ; have good per » rather sensitive sympathy, 
caution and perseverance, are careful of details and sys- 
tematic in method, an able hand. 3. The origin of the 
pasty eoeees botéles in drug store windows was in the 
‘act Grugeiste used to «xhibit their unattractive 
potions ready mixed in their windows as an advertisement, 
and when that fashion was discountenanced they substi- 
tuted colored water bottles. 

Laura Sxcorp,—1. I was very glad to mad your little 

ties. So nice of you to write them! You are 

The solv im ble one to 
gen’ . Should I feel it coming on, 
T always get into the open air, and in our busiest street: 
brush it away upon the crowd. P. rsistent practice of this 
sort soon es the habit of mooning impossible. Usually 
melancholy mooners have never knewn a real sorrow, 07 
have conveniently short memories and placid minds, | 
quite sence te you, fup from the inside is funni r than 
from vhe outside. Keep it up, Laura, it makes lif- 
bearable when higher consolation seems erless. 2. 





nd is taking his first trip up the 






















Russian Justice. 


In many countries, when lawyers are in- 
voked to argue in troubles about property, the 
men of law come in for a good share of the 
paeeny in dispute. In Russia «ffairs of this 

ind are scmetimes more adroitly managed, 
without the aid of the lawyers, but to the 
mortification of all the litigants. The follow- 
ing is a case in point. A farmer brought a 
cowskin to market, which a shoemaker bought 
for two and a half roublee. Having, however, 
no money with him, the latter went home to 
procure it. In the meantime another buyer 
appeared and bid three roubles for the skin. 

he farmer, after waiting a while in vain for 
the sLoemaker’s return, gave the skin to the 
second buyer. Unluckily at this moment the 
origina] buy er returned and demanded his pur- 
chase. A quarrel ensued, which ended in the 
matter being brought before a justice. The 
latter listened to the evidence, and then ad- 
dressing the shoemaker said : 

‘* You bought the skin first?” 

* Yes,” 

“ For how much?” 

“Two and a half roubles,” 

“* Have you the money?” 

ae Yes.” 

‘Put it on the table.” 

Turning to the second buyer the justice in- 
quired : 

**Did you buy the skin afterward ?” 

77 Yes ” — 


= And paid for it?” 
~~ 


Does It Interest 
You to Know 


Where you can obtain the best areort- 
ment of Artists and Dicorative Materiale 
at the lowest prices’? If so, it is at 


The Art Metropole 


181 Yonge 8t., Toronto (opposite Temperance St ) and 
3, 5 and 7 Toronto Arcade 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
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J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


** How much did ycu pay?” 
‘* Three roubles.” 

“You have the skin ?” 

** Yes.” 

* Put it under the table.” 

The man threw his purchase under the table, 
and made room for the farmer, whom the 
aie next op age ‘ 

‘“*You agreed to sell for two and a half 7 Ss 
roubles, and the buyer, not returning promptly a NE ' 4 eS é OODS m o¢ 
ik = ee oe you sold to an- Way ae pain a 
other for three roubles ?” eae Ae 

‘** Yes—exactly.” Th A CLO A MA Y : 

‘* Have you the three roubles?” ea : size 

“ Yes.” 4 FEN ST.wt 

‘* Put them on the table.” 

This was done, and then the judge delivered 
his decision. 

‘* The shoemaker is to blame for bargaining 
without money, thereby endangering the peace 
ofthe town. The second buyer is to blame for 
outbidding another, and the seller for dealing 
or attempting to deal with people without 
money. Now all three of you get out! Quick 
march!” And the disputants were turned out, 
Peni reg the money and skin as the perquisite of 

justice, 
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Solid Trains to Omaha. 


Vestibuled, electric lighted and steam heated, 
with the finest dining, sleeping and reclining 
chair car service in the wer. via “‘ Chicago & 
Omaha Short Lire” of the Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway. Double daily train ser- 
vice, with no transfer at Council Bluffs as here- 
tofore. Apply to nearest coupon ticket agent 
for tickets and further information, or address 
A. d. Taylor, Can. Pass. Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont. 


CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc! 

dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrte Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness aos not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without thera. 
But after all sick head 


boast. O 





Afraid He Wouldn’t Pass 


He was a man well along in middle age and 
was willing to be insured. The agent has pre- 
pared his ‘‘ application,” and turned him over 
to the searching scrutiny of the accomplished 
n.edical examiner. 

‘*I might as well tell yov, doctor, to begin 
with, that ours has been a family of fatalities 
and sudden deaths,” said the applicant. 

The examiner looked serious as he replied: 

** Why, you seem to be in excellent physical 
condition. What did your father die of?” 

‘* Heart disease.” 

“That's bad. How old was he?” 

“Ninety-two.” 

“Um! And your mother!” 

**She’s gone, too. Killed at a crossing.” 


** And her age?” 

‘* Mother was a little over seventy.” is the bane of so many lives that here is where 

‘*Do you know the age and cause of your Shae aiken — ur pills cure it 
grandfathers’ deaths?” continued the examiner. Conmen’e kanes Lrver Pits are very small 


and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 


‘““Yes, indeed. Father's fathcr died just a 
week after his ninetieth birthday. They said 
he used too much tobacco. Mother's father Sones ail wh h a 
ye oa, eighty eight. Falling down stairs Eve for $1. Sibaterwhers, ar at gma 

my _ CARTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 


‘** And your grandmothers?” . 
Aa] Fi, Small Dose, Small Price 


“One of ’em had consumption at eighty-six, 
and died of it in no time. The other was 
nipped with sunstroke at eighty-four. Oh, 
they all went quick.” 

The examiner did not seem so grave as he 
asked: ‘*‘Have you any brothers or sisters?” 

**One sister and two brothers,” was the an- 
swer. “John went out into the mining coun- 
try when he was seventy-two, got into trouble 
there, called a drunken man a liar, and was 
shot. Henry was drowned at sixty-nine trying 
to help save two young fellows that couldn’: 
swim. Sister’s alive. She’s awfully careless ; 
ate alot of green stuff the day of her golden 
wedding, then danced in the evening with all 
the old fellows out on the lawn, even after it 
wes zaining ; took her two days to get over it. 
She’ll go in a hurry like all the rest some of 
these times.” 

** Well,” said the medical gentleman, smiling, 
**T think I'll chance you, and don’t believe your 
application will be ‘ turned down’ at the home 
office. Only you must look out for yourself. 
Be careful about catching hard colds after you 
are 80 years old.”—Chicayo Post. 


“AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.” 


PEPSIN 


HST Tutti-Frutti. 


eh BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 





Dunn’s 
Mustar 


ALWAYS TRUE. 


RHEUMATISM __ Cor DAVID WYLIE, 
* Brockville, Ont., says: 
“ T suffered intensely with rheumatism in my ankles, 
Could nut siand; rubbed them with 


ST. JACOBS OIL. 


In the morning I walked without pain.” 











NEURALCIA.— Mr. JAMES BONNER, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., 
=» writes: “st. Jacobs Oilis the only remedy that relieved 
me of neuralgia, and it effectually cured me.” 


IT IS THE BEST. 











LITTLE GYPSY ON EXHIBITION 


You are invited to call at MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM’S, 1461.2 
YONGE Sr., TORONTO, and judge for yourself of the wonderful merits 
of her celebrated FACE BLEACH by interviewing ‘Little Gypsy,” who 
has had the tan and freckles removed trom only one side of her face, in 
order to shaw you exactly what Face Bleach will do. 

Ladies out cf town will do well to send stamp for booklet. 

Treatments for every detect of Hair, Face or Figure. 

SUPZRFLUOUS HAIR REMOVED BY ELECTROLYSIS WITHOUT LEAVING SCAR 


145 1-2 YONGE STREET 
Pozzoni’s 


COMPLEXION 


; BEAUTIFYING. §, 
All Druggists 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A HEART LAID BARE. |Scstseeee 


Curse.” This being done, our tradesman turns 
Written for Saturday Night. 


his attention’to another fair customer. “ Here, 
Fraulein Lottchen, are two pounds of soap. 
Please notice the weer, It contains the won- 
1 f light, shedding its soft radiance | bows of recognition here and there, the brown- 
wo tend eae the aheen o¢ silk and flash of | bearded traveler sees her and wonders again 
jewels, the air heavy with the perfume of | about those lines of pain about her mouth. 


derful story of the Marble Bride. You shall 
have the continuation the next time, so come 
to make a purchase,” and addressing the assist- 
ant he calls out, ‘Fritz, put down Fraulein 
eye for Marble Bride op et gma two,” 
° en — o ————s ee: hat grocer is deing & roaring trade. 

and m3n with vast expanses of white shir : 

front, floating round to the strains of an ever President and Prefect. : 

ular waltz, coming dreamily to them from When Marshal MacMahon was president o 

Behind a bank of huge exotics piled high in one | the French republic, he made a number of 

corner of the room changes in certain official places, and once 

F went a tour through the country which, it was 


It seems to put new energy into the loung- cond, wan tp be Maaco renabval ofa nee 
eitanaded — en — eae alg ber of prefects or local governors, and their 
ne os jon e dancers, and a replacing by others of the president’s party. 
——— aoe and ¢ vel-stained, who| He arrived at the eh city of a depart- 
bes been standing for half-an-hour in the door- | ment the prefect of which, by sense 2 one 
way, idly pulling at his mustache and study- | Politics, was marked for removal, oon 3 Dae 
e a ‘ones ae they pass him, beats a tattoo pened that the president lodged in a room 

atl with one foot. Does the music awaken | Which was exactly opposite to that of the pre- 
came qvaeh sad memory for him? Perhaps, fect, in the prefecture or government house, 
because he loses himself in areverie. Heis| Tae president had acquired in his — days 

hing of a physiognomist, this man, and | the habit of rising early and brushing his own 
ao light in scanning the features of | Clothes, and on this occasion he got up at an 
those with whom he comes fa contact and of | extremely early hour, opened his window, and, 
all the gay bu‘terflies of fashion congregated seeing no‘signs of life, took his coat and waist- 
here to-night, but one has excited his interest, | Coat and began brushing them at the window, 
that of his young hostess. What an ethereal- The prefect, it happened, had been paren 
looking creature she was, he had thought, a3 from sleeping by the prospect of losing 8 
he watched her, tall and slender, receiving her — and was awake at the time, trying to 
ests. Indeed, she had seemed to him like a| discover some means of keeping the office. 
eing from another world (coming as he did, Hearing the slight noise which the president’s 
from a land where raven-tressed women | ‘Oilet-making cwused, he peeped out of the 
abounded) with her golden hair piled high on we oe or oe head of the State hard at 
hapely head, and the eyes like wet violets, oi , ° : 
with thetrsoft shaders beneath, but thoselines of I have it!” said the prefect to es 

in about the mouth puzzle him ; surely those He got his own clothes together, hunted up a 
ips were made for laughter. They are scarcely brush, put up his wiadow suddenly, and —— 
perceptible to-night, for she has been all smiles brushing. This attracted the attention of the 
and animation, with every thought concen- — who looked over and saw him busy 
trated on the success of her fete! She hasa/| 4"! : \ 

q viet solicitude for this one @ quick repartee we well! Is that you, Mr. Prefect?” he 
i ce erfec oe _ iY 
hans doe. ‘saaken,” a oan metron a t As you see, Mr. President!” said the pre- 
miringly ‘her husband could not have chosen ' !°¢’; - 
one better fitted to extend his popularity, and i be rise early, = wma A 
that is his one aim you know—a ae = “Ab Pe fea ae ieee wieder 
nacle—a bit of a flint. Oh, yes, my dear, bu hace at enlnk Gout owe cethas, which to 
very singular. Now in my case it is an old 




































































A Mean Trick. 


A good-looking, well-to-do, and popular young 
bachelor, of an: interior town, says the Wash- 
— Herald, was being teased by rom 
ladies of a club for not getting married. He 
said: ‘I'll marry the girl of your club whom, 
on a secret vo‘e, you elect to be my wife.” 
There were nine members of the club. Each 

irl went into a corner, and used great caution 
n preparing her ballot, and disguised the hand- 
writing. e result of the vote was that there 
were nine votes cast, each girl receiving one. 
The young man remains a bachelor, the club is 
broken up, and the girls are all mor‘al enemies, 
united in the one determination that they will 
never speak to that nasty man again. 




























Hard on the Vienna Chief. 


M. de Sartines, at one time chief of the police 
of Paris, was a mister of his profession. Tae 
chief of the Vienna police once wrote to him, 
describing a criminal who had fled from 
Vienna and taken refuge in Paris, and request- 
ing Sartines to discover and seize the fugitive. 
Sartines gave his orders for a search for the 
man. Tyo months passed. Then he wrote 
the Vienna officer: “I have sought the crimi- 
nal you described on all sides, and for a long 
time in vain. But at last the efforts of my 
agents are rewarded. We have found the 
man. He is in Vienna, which city he has not 
left at all. You will find him at Strasse X —, 
No. 56. There is a flower-pot in his window.” 

es 
A Special Make. 

New Amanuensis—I can’t understand how it 
is, sir ; I thought I had written this letter cor- 
rectly ; but I find it is full of mis-spelled words. 

Great Author—Ah! I see; you used the 
























of ‘Surprise’ makes the work easy. 


Insist on Surprise for every use. 


_ DON’T FORGET THE — 


Tent, Hammocks 





" SURPRISE 


SoaP 
Bitt 


Twenty-five cents buys four cakes of 


} ‘‘SURPRISE Soap” from any grocer. 


Four great big washings, or eight ordinary washings can be done 
with these four cakes, and the washing up and scrubbing as well. 


The wash comes out white and sweet, while the peculiar qualities 


It’s the best too for all house- 


hold purposes. 


It's most economical. 





Fishing Tackle 


Arms and Ammunition 
THEY ARE ALL TOGETHER AT 





at her feet, and a husban 
is ambition.” 

























} victim. 
' Sitting there in the shadow of a palm 






























dear to her, contrasting, as it did, with the 







now-a-days—and yet she had promised to be 
his wife—what a glad light lit up his quiet 
dark face at the thought; some time, when 
he had established a practice somewhere, they 
were to be married. ‘‘ Perhaps she has an eye 
to your father’s thousands.” A blunt friend 
had suggested one day, and the speaker was 
disconcerted by the calm contempt his sugges- 
tion was met with. 

At last one evening he had come to her with 
the news that he was going away. He must 
get settled in life, he said it was despicable for 
a fellow to be always around on his father. 

‘ *‘And you will be true to me, sweetheart,” he 
had said, holding her tightly clasped, and 

i gazing hungrily into hereyes. ‘‘I don’t want to 

} go into heroics, you know, but it would go 

i awfully hard with me if I were to find out you 
had been fooling me.” 

*““Why of course I will,” you foolish boy. 
Why,” and the riante face is sober for once, 


oan eeterneairacravan ~ — 


re me, 
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— POO A SR AE ORTH AEN PIE 


had gone away reassured. 


Then suddenly, a few months afterwards, 
the news had come that he was dead, stricken 
: down remorselessly in his youth, without one 
j word of warning. Ah! the days and nights of 
anguish that had followed for her—his little 
sweetheart. Days when she had turned her 
white face to the wall and refused food, or to 
take an interest in anything earthly ; nignts 
when she had lain with wide.open, pain- 


appeal. Dd he know now how much she 
cared? Dear heaven! what a hard old world 
it is! 

They had taken her away, after a while, and 
bit by bit the listless manner disappeared, and 
something of the old high spirit returned and 
she laughed and danced and flirted as before, 
but with a swift abandon that trcubled the 

nm mother. Then one of the public men of the 
mi) 7 day had proposed to her and she married him, 

i making him an ideal wife, attentive always to 

his interests, masking herself a prime favorite 
with his colleagues by her ready wit, laying 
the laurels of her social success at his feet, and 
he —well, he is a cold hard man of the world, 
steeped to the lips in ambition and does not 
look for much more in a wife. 


Some hours later the guests have al! taken 
their departure, and the young hostess sitting 
in the privacy of her own room wears again 
that white set look. Going toa drawer in her 
escritoire she unlocks it and takes out a package, 
lovingly she fingers its contents—a bundle of 
letters, pieces of music, a lock of hair, and a 
photo of a dark young man with brown melan- 
choly eyes. Down on her knees she goes 
beside it, and all the pent-up feelings of to- 
night tind vent in a torrent of tears. ‘It was 
that old waltz that brought it all back to. 
night, Will,” she murmurs brokenly, ‘‘ you gave 
it to me long ago, do you remember? There 
was that one part you liked so much ; you said 
it was lovable and the memory stayed with 

au.” Thenin an agony of longing, ‘‘ Will, 
; ill, come back to me, I want you, oh, I want 
4 you so,” and bitter sobs shake and rend the 

; slight young frame. The sun is highin the 

; heavens when the mother is awakened from a 
ligh: slumber, and a shivering white-gowned 
form steals in beside her and motherly arms 
draw her close, and tender words of comfort 
are whispered to her till presently she grows 
calm and falls in‘o a dreamless sleep. 





That afternoon as she drives out in her 
elegantly appointed carriage with smiles and 





Sr ber fact, ani a geben whose one mlstress 


The man in the doorway glanced at her now, 
is startled at the deadly pallor that has over- 
spread her cuntenance : she grasps at the back 
on chair for support, those hard lines of pain 
are there now, and there is a bunted expres- 
sion in the violet eyes as she gazes vacantly at 
the bank of flowers from whence the music 
comes. Moving involuntarily towards her, he 
comes up to her just as a middle-aged woman, 
who also has been regarding her with the fond 
ever-watchful eye of a mother, leans over her 
and says, ‘‘ What is it, darling? You are over- 
doing yourself, I know. Come away and rest 
for a few moments.” The girl recovered herself 
by an effort. “ Ah, no, mamma, it was only a 
minute and I must not desert my post;” she 
looks up lovingly into the face of the older 
wo nan, then flits away and presently is listen- 
ing attentively to a loud-voiced corpulent man, 
wike dearly loves to expound his views on mat- 
' ters great and small, and he finds her an easy 


’ 


the mother still keeps her vigil, watching 
every movement of her one ewe lamb! 
ny Ah! she—the mother—knows well the 
: meaning of that sudden pallor—knows 
= that beneath the gay exterior of her 
4 child there is a soul-sickness that time does 
not allay. She goes back, witha heavy sigh, to 
the time, only a few years ago, when there had 
been no shadow on her darlings life. What a 
ececen, aeeet creature. She had been carry- 
ng light and laughter always in her train, 

> and it must be confessed, a few of the sterner 
} sex also. One of them, a dark young fellow, 
; was with her incessantly, whose eyes were 
; : always devouring her, with a passionate wor- 
eS ship in their brown depths—never jealous nor 
i. resentful of attentions lavished on her by the 
other men. Was not homage due to her?—his 
heart’s queen. ‘‘She cannot care for me,” he 
would tell himself, gloomily sometimes, 
**What is there about me for a girl like her 
to love, or indeed any girl for that matter ?”"— 
never dreaming his very self-depreciation was 


complacency of the fop sone meets in society 


“I would die without your love Will,” and he | 


Bi stricken eyes and arm; outstretched in a mute | 
t | 


















soldier’s habit, Mr. Prefect,” was the reply. 


would shake his head. 


early in the morning and brushes his clothes. 





A Mexican Method. 


scarcely be credited. 


Teen of Castanas: 


decrees: 


mass nor say prayers. 
more, the churches and chapels shall be burned, 
devotion will be destroyed. 


days it shall not rain, all the priests, friars, 
nuns, and saints, male and female, will be be- 
headed. And for the present, permission is 
given for the commission of all sorts of sins, 
in order that the Supreme Creator may under- 
stand with whom he has to deal.” 





Not Missed. 


Men come and men go; but the world takes 
little heed of them; when they drop out of 
existence they are m'‘ssed for a while in the 
family circle ; lacking that, they may not be 
missed at all. An old man lived alone in the 
edge of acity, drove a handsome horse and did 
a good expressing business. He took his meals 
at a restaurant, and contentedly passed his 
leisure hours at his little home. He had friends, 
a workingman’s city friends, They met in their 
walks, exchanged a few remarks and went on. 
One day the expressman and his horse were not 
seen as usual. ‘“‘Gone on a visit,” said his ac- 
quaintances. A few days more passed, anda 
wild oe came from the stable in which 
the handsome horse was kept. A policeman 
entered and found the animal loose and hun- 
| gry, having consumed all the food and water 
within reach. He knew that something was 
wrong, and having attended to the poor creat- 
} ure’s needs, visited the expressman’s house. 
The door was locked, and a pile of daily papers 
were lying nearit. Inside, the old man leaned 
over an evening paper, dead. He had died, pre- 
sumably of heart disease. Within a block a 
hundred men, some great, some small, labored, 
ate and slept, unmindfal of him. And trage- 
dies of a similar nature are occurring every day 
in some city under the sun. 





Nobody in Particular. 


“Tf you please, sir,” asked Theodore Hook, 
v ewing a vain member of his college strutting 
| about jn cap and gown, “are you anybody in 
| particular?’ How many of us, when most 
secure in our vanity, could stand that probing 

uestion? A silly girl who was presented to 

rince Bismarck at a levee was asked how he 
| impressed her. ‘'As avery dull person,” she 
promptly replied. ‘He ignored me alto. 
gether.” The men and women who have real 
work in life asa rule forget themselve;, and 
acquire that total lack of self-consciousness 
which is the basis of the finest manners, 


-- ———-— 





The Origin of German. 


Here isthe Rev. Mr. ot sgh account of 
the origin of German. ‘Do you know,” asked 
he, of a friend, one day, ‘‘how the German 
language originated ?” 

‘* No,” was the reply. 

** Well,” said the preacher, “I do. There 
were two workmen at the Tower of Babel, one 
standing above the other. The uppermost one 
accidentally threw some mortar from his 
trowel into the mouth of the lower one, and he 
began to sputter with the mortar in his mouth. 
The sound is now knowa as G rman.” 








How He Secures Custom, 


An observer of human nature, albeit he is 
but an humble Viennese grocer, has hit upon 
an original plan of securing the custom of all 
the servant girls in his neighborhood. He has 
bought at the price of waste paper, a shoal of 
“penny dreadfuls,” and uses the single sheets 
for wrapping his wares in such a way as to en- 
able the kitchen or parlor girl gradually to 
acquire the complete work. Strange scenes 
are occasionally enacted in the grocer's sho 
We will give a few instances- ‘ Please Mr. 
Nash, a loaf of bread, and will you wrap it ia 
the Son of the Accursed, number four. Ah! 
that’s all right.” ‘‘Oae pound of coffee, Mr. 
Nash, but I want you to put it in a paper bag 


One thing led to another, and in a few 
minutes the prefect was invited over into the 
president’s room, and the two great men were 
soon chatting amiably together. The story 
ought to end with the president’s finding out 
the stratagem of the wily prefect and cutting 
off his official head. Bu*,as the Parisians tell 
the story, the prefect was not.removed ; and 
afterward, whenever his name was mentioned 
ata sible subject for a change, the president 


**Oh, I know him?” he would say. ‘He is 
all right where he is; he’s a fellow who gets up 


El Pueblo Catolico of New San Salvador re- 
produces from a Mexican paper the following 
extraordinary and profane decree, intended to 
prevent the occurrence of droughts in the 
district. The tru‘h of the translation can 


“The Principal Alcalde of the town and 


onsidering, That the Supreme Creator has 
not behaved well in this province, as in the 
whole of last year only one shower of rain fell ; 
that in this winter, notwithstanding all the 
processions, prayers, and praises, it has not 
rained at all, and consequently the crops of 
Castanas, on which depend the prosperity of 
the whole department, are entirely ruined, he 


** Art. 1.—If within the peremotory period of 
eight days from the date of this decree rain 
does not fall abundantly, no one will go to 

“Art, 2. —If the drought continues eight days 
and missals, rosaries, and other objects of 


* Art. 3 —If, finally, in a third period of eight 
































stories only. 





At His Mercy. 


He's a hard case. 


in your company. 








A Good Idea. 


Aunt Kate—And when he died—I loved him 
so—I had him stuffed, and I keep him here 
where I can see him whenever I wish. 


papa to have you stuffed too. 





An Acquaintance to be Cultivated. 


Bates—I don’t see why you always invite 
that neighbor of yours on these trips—he 
doesn’t fish, and he’s fearfully dull company. 

Hooker—Yes; but, my boy, those cigars he 
smokes are simply immense for keeping the 
mosquitos away ! 





Convincing Proof. 


Brer. Johnsing—Habn’t yo’ nebber heered dat 
some ob de 'Postles war brack ? 

Elder Snowball—I reckon some ob ’em war; 
else I can’t see w'y Sain’ Peter sh’d ’a’ b’en so 
*sturbed by dat rooster’s crowin’. 





Mistaken Identity. 
‘* Who is that old rounder, Jake? I see him 
in every dive I enter.” 
‘Hush, man! He’s not an old rounder. 
That is Doctor Cavilhearst, the eminent divine. 
He is after a sermon.” 








Her Accomplishment. 


Young Perkins—You have charming daugh- 
ters, Mr. de Peyster. Waat a delightful voice 
Miss Clara has, and how divinely Miss Eugenia 
plays the piano! Has Miss Carolyn any accom- 
plishment ? 

De Peyster—Certainly ; she’s a summer girl. 





The Revised Version. 

“*T like Mr. Dolley well enough,” said Miss 
Bleecker of New York, ‘* but he talks through 
his hat.” 

“Yes,” assented Miss Enerson of Boston, 
‘*he is somewhat addicted to ths practice of 
conversing through his chapeau.” 





Like Modern Travelers 
School Teacher—What do you suppose was 
the first thing that Columbus did on reaching 
America? 
Bobby—He gave a reporter his impressions 
of the country. 





A Case of Extended Sympathy. 
Bingo—That wasa sad thing about With- 
erby. The poor fellow has h the delirium 
tremens. 
Mrs. Bingo—Now I understand what his wife 
meant when she spoke of his illness this morn- 
ing. She said she could sympathize with me, 





He Has a Cinch 


‘‘T want my fire insurance at one-tenth the 
regular rate,” said an appricans fora polley, 

*‘ Why is that?” asked the secretary of the 
insurance company. 

**T'm a profes :ional rain-compeller.” 





Wanted to Die Rich. 


Our forces were arranged before Vicksburg 
and we were waiting for the turn of affairs 
which was imminent, when we sent old Uncle 
Mose Larkins, our cook, out to forage for pro- 
visions. As allis fair in love and war, we did 
not question his ao to some fat chickens, but 
when a lady came into camp the next day and 
accused our cook of stealing her silver, that 
was another affair. We called Uncle Mose, 
and began to question him. 

*’Fore’ God, gemm’n, I ain’t seen no sich 
Cae he affirmed. 

e knew he was lying, and told him we 
would string him upif he did not return the 
silver, but as this had no effect on him we pro- 
cured a rope, put it around the old rascal's neck 
and told him if he bad anything to say, to say 
it at once, as he had only five minutes to live. 

‘**T done kno’ ennything of dat woman's 
silver spoons,” he reitera’ solemnly, ‘‘an’ I 
ain’t got nuffin’ to fess, but,” with a twinkle in 
bis eyes, ‘‘ when you gets home and see Aunt 
Sarry, my po’ old gal, yo’ tell her dat yo’ gone 
done hang old Uncle Woe suah enuff, but dat 
he died rich ; yo’ heah, chiliuu, he die rich.” 

This being equal to a confession, the old man 
was let off, but we all thought he would have 
— to die rather than restore the spoons 

e was compelled to give up. 





A Hard Hitter. 


In a recent volume of memoirs, it is told that 
on the first council day, after Lord D:rby's ele- 
vation to the premiership, Greville showed his 
cepevere by not a ting in his place as 
cler Some busybody askei Lord Derb 
whether he had noticed Greville’s absence, an 
Lord Darby replied, with a face of benevolent 
apology: ‘‘ No, really? You know, Iam the 





wrong typewriter. That one is for dialect 


Life Insurance President—You'll never get 
your money from that old patient of yours, 


D octor—I'll get it, never fear. He's insured 


Little Robert (on a visit to a much-beloved 
aunt)—Auntie, when you die, I'm going to get 





H. P. DAVIES & CO., 


most inattentive fellow in the world about 
these things. I never notice, when I ring the 
bell, whether John or Thomas answers it.” It 
was arather Rabelaisian retort which he made 
to a certain lady who rallied him upon the com- 
sition of his first ministry. Lady —— asked, 
n regard to a respectable and hard-working 
politician, who was afterward transferred from 
the head of the baronets to the tail of the 
rs: ‘Is So-and-So areal man?” “I don't 
now,” said Lord Derby; ‘‘at any rate, he has 
had three wives.” 









The Borrower Overtaken. 


‘“*“Tf you please, Mrs. Covenhoven,” said a 
child, presenting herself before a back-door 
neighbor, ‘‘ mother wants to know if you will 
be kind enough to lend her that bowlful of 
sugar that you borrowed and forgot to return 
the other day.” 





30,000 in Line. 

Grand Encampment of Uniformed Kaights 
of Pythias, to be held in Kansas or in 
August, for this excursion the Wabash Riil 
way Co. will sell tickets at lowest first-class 
fare for the round trip. Tickets on sale August 
19 to 22 Soe to return up to September 15. 
The Wabash is the banner route to Kansas 
City and the only line that can take the knights 
from Canada through St. Louis and return 
them via Chicago, or vice versa. Finest 
equipped trains on earth, running through six 
states of the union. Further particulars from 
any railway agent or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian Passenger Agent, Toronto. 





A Slight Mistake, 





‘This is the biggest fool gridiron I’ve ever 
struck. I jus’dropped de chop on it an’ de 
whole bottom burnt out.” 





Christian Zndeavor Sp:cial Train to New 
York, via Erie Railway. 

Rev. Dr. Dickson, president of the Ontario 
Christian Endeavor Union, announces that a 
special vestibule train will leave Suspension 
Bridge on July 6at 8 p.m., arriving in New 
York next morning at 8 o'clock. All Endeav- 
orers should see that they reach Suspension 
Bridge in time for their train. A single fare 
has been arranged from all points to New York 
and back, and those desiring Pullman accom- 
modation should secure them at once and 
avoid the rush at the last moment. For full 

articulars apply to Rev. Dr. Dickson, Galt, or 
oS. J. nde 19 Wellington Street East, 
C. P. A. Erie Railway, Toronto. 








Rushing His Work. 


Some years ago there lived in the western 

rt of Pennsylvania an old circuit preacher 

nown as Father West. On one occasion 
upon his arrival at a certain town, he found 
several couples awaiting his blessing. The 
poor old man was tired, and wished to make 
the ceremony as short as possible; so he said, 
with the promptness for which he was noted : 
“Stand up all of ye, and jine hands!” This 
request having b2en complied with, he went 
rapidly through a marr service, ‘‘ There,” 
he said, when he had finished the ceremony, 
“‘ye can go now; ye’re man and wife, every 
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one o’ ye!" Twocf the couples did not at once 
avail themselves of this permission, and 
presently it came out that the sudden command 

‘*jine” had confused them, and they had 
taken the hands of the wrong ms, The 
old preacher's eyes twinkled with amusement 
a3 he took in the situation. But he recollected 
himself, and dissersxd the company with a 
gracious wave of his hands. ‘I married ye 
>. said he, reassuringly ; ‘‘now sort your- 
selves. 











** Nada, the gy ” is now running serially in 
the Illustrated London News. The Canadian 
| edition is finely illustrated with twenty-five 
full page engravings, and will be the book of 
the year. Price—Paper, 60c.; cloth, gilt, $1. 
For sale at all bookstores. Published by the 
National Publishing Company, Toronto. 


—_—_—_—OO———_—_— 


Fortune in the Cup 


Who that is young and visionary or old and 
hopeful has not a secret weakness for fortune 
telling? Many a woman long past youth’s 
= days still looks in her teacup for her 
ate. And the teacup is an oracle, say the 
wiseacres. Do you wish to know how many 

ears will elapse before you will marry? Ba- 
ance your spoon on the edge of your cup, first 
noting that it is perfectly dry; fill another 
apo partly with tea, and, holding it above 
the balan spoon, let the drops of tea gather 
to the tip of the spoon and gently fall into the 
bow] of the one below, Count the drops. Each 
one means a long twelvemonth! Should a tea- 
stalk float in your cup, it means a sweetheart, 
and you must stir your tea rapidly round and 
round and then hold the spoon upright in the 
center of the cup. If the ‘‘sweetheart” is at- 
tracted by the spoon and clings to it, you will 
ak meet him; but if the tea-stalk goes to 
the side of the cup, you have lost him. 
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A Benedict’s Friend. 

A few dafs after the Grand Prix, as every- 
body was getting ready to go into the country. 
or pretending to do so, Henri de Saint Armel 
met his old friend Captain Boucoiran at the 
gate of the Bois. The two horsemen fe)! in 
together and begantochat. | 7 

*That’s a pretty mare you're riding,” said 
Saint Armel. 

‘*She is that, and as gentle as a kitten. I 
have been training her for tue past three 
months. She obeys me like a trick-pony, and 
follows me like a dog. Don’t you, Betsy? 

The mare pricked up her ears and whinnied 
genily, as if she agreed perfectly with her 
master’s statement. 

‘*She would make an excellent saddle-horse 
for a Jady,” remarked Saint Armel. 

“* Perfect ; it is a pity she was ever ridden by 
aman. But perhaps you have some fair rider 
a your mind's eye with whom you could place 

er?” 

‘Perhaps I have, if you do not want too 
much for her. I have promised a certain 

oung woman—you know her, perhaps, Lucie 
ataille?” 

“By name only. She sings somewhere— 
does she not?—at the Renaissance or the 
Bouffes? But Ido not care for music, as you 
know, and I never set foot in a theater for fear 
I should come in on a lot of caterwauling. And 
so Mile. Lucie Bataille has inspired a certain 
interest in you?” 

‘* Well, yes. Haven't you heard of it?” 

“‘T hope you do not imagine that my course 



















Getting Acclimated. 





Blumenthal (who has blossomed out with a steam-yacht and is taking his first trip up the 
sound)—“‘ Look languid, Leah. Don’d gif it avay dot ve vos uew.”—Judge. 








of lectures at the military academy leaves me 
much time to look after other men’s little 
affairs? But you have promised this girl a- 
horse, eh? Well, you are in for a rather serious 
present.” 

“ Itisa farewell gift. Certain circumstances, 
which you will presently learn, compel me to 
break with her, Poor Lucie! She's a charm- 
ing woman. Not very pretty, but distin- 
guished, possessed of good manners, and not a 
caterwauler, as you put it. I must present 
you toher, If that little woman had any luck, 
she would be at the Opera, and I assure you 
that the gldsses in the orchestra seldom center 
on a prettier page than she makes. If you 
could see her in burlesque! But, to come back 
to business, how much do you want for your 
mare?” 

The bargain was made, and the two friends 
separated, promising to meet the next winter. 
Two months later the Count de Saint Armel 
married a charming Ame? ican, as pretty as she 
was rich—which explained the “‘circumstances” 
that had led tothe acquisition of Betsy asa 
farewell gift to Lucie Bataille. 

Autumn ssed, and the winter came. 
Boucoiran had resumed his lectures and 
bought him another horee. Every morning 
regularity he took his turn in the Bois. A 
fortnight ago, as he was passing near the 
circular shelter of Ermenonville, what should 
the captain see but Betsy, his old mare, a side- 
saddle on her back, being held by an ancient 
servitor, got up in the most correct style and 
himself mounted on a splendid horse? Evi- 
dently Betsy, the side-saddle, and the ancient 
tervitor were waiting for some fair amazon. 
But it was not solely through ery to see 
the woman that Boucoiran stopped. hat he 
wished to determine was whether the mare 
still knew him. He dismounted, drew from 
his pocket a bit of sugar, and approached the 
animal, which had already scented him. Poor 
Betsy, did she still remember her old master ? 
He had only to look at her, to see her prick up 
her ears, nod her head, and whinny plaintively, 

almost anes. 

Boucoiran, delighted, caressed the animal, 
and made her give him her foot, to the great 
edification of the servant. 

‘‘The mare is looking well,” Boucoiran said. 

‘**Oh, yes, captain,” replied the o—. “We 
take —_ care of her. ut she don’t seem to 
have forgotten her old master.” 

‘“*Why, how do you recognize me?” de- 
manded Boucoiran, surprised at being ad- 
dressed by his rank though he was in civilian 




































Rue Murillo. Lucie had come in, for in the 
court Betsy’s toilet was being made. 

The entrance-hall and the first salon were in 
admirable taste. In a more intimate room, 
Lucie, ina very simple gown of white laine, 
received her guest. 

‘Henri is keeping us waiting,” she said ; 
‘* you shall see how astonished he will be when 
he sees you. Do you know, Captain Boucoiran, 
that I am quite angry with you for not having 
presented yourself earlier !” 

‘*T am very busy with my professional work, 
and I scarcely ever go out in what is called the 
real society—though it is not the most amus- 
ing—and I detest music. You will hardly be- 
lieve me when I tell youl have never heard 
you sing.” 

‘You have not missed much, then. I have 
& very poor voice and only sing when I 
have to.’ 

“But you sing every evening, if I am not 
mistaken.” 

“I! It is more than a fortnight since I have 
sung a note.” 

much the worse for the ears of Paris. 
If I were in Henri’s place, I would send you on 
in your art ; for our friend ”—with a fine smile 
—‘*seems to me to have retained some influ- 
ence over you.” 

““Tf you only knew how ener he 
is! On the contrary, he is al ways discouraging 


me. 

“Then it is through jealousy. But when he 
spore to me of you—it was the very day I sold 

etsy to him—he said he would like to ree you 
at the Opera.” 

‘*You must be joking. And what more did 
he say?—it interests me extremely to hear 
these confider ces.” 

‘*Will you pardon me if I go into details?” 

“oe. pray go on, captair. It seems we are 
old friends.” 

**Well, Henri said to me: ‘She is analy 

rfect in a page’s part. With a figure like 

ers a 

‘“* What! he spoke to you of my 

**And to think that I have never had the 
curiosity to judge for myself! I am quite laid 
away on the shelf, am I not? But, really, I 
am so busy. Besides, I do not share Henri’s 
tastes. e are quite dissimilar. Between 
ourselves, I am always asking myself what the 
deuce he wanted to meart for.” 

Lucie Bataille opened her eyes as large as 
saucers, but did not deem it best to make any 
lesponse, 

** When he announced,” continued Boucoiran, 
‘‘or, rather, let me infer the impending catas- 
trophe, I thought to myself: ‘My boy, if your 
fair American is not absolutely faultless, 
you will have given her many a gray day inside 
of six months.’ You must confess I knew 
Saint Armel pretty well. And, besides, I had 
not seen you then. Now I can understand 
why he was not long in coming back to you.” 

The young woman's face wore so singular an 
expression that Boucoiran stopped there. 

“*T see,” he said, ‘‘ that you do not altogether 
approve of my freedom of speech, and I must 
confess I think your reserve in excellent taste. 
But I hear our friend coming.” 

A moment later the two friends were shak- 
ing each other cordially by the hand. The 





’ 





arb, 
. “TI have had charge of the mare, sir, ever 
since she was given to my mistress, and if it’s 
once, it’s twenty times I’ve heard the count 
speak of his friend, the captain, and say how 
well he had trained Betsy.” 

** Well,” thought Boucoiran, ‘‘ Lucie Bataille 
has a very stylish man to look after her horse. 
I must try to meet this little siren.” 

He Sak scarcely formed the project in his 
mind, when a coupe drove up from the Dau- 
phin Gate. In it were two women; one of 
respectable age and excellent appearance ; the 
other, very pretty and in riding habit. The 
latter got out, after kissing her companion, and 


said to her: 
‘* By-bye, mamma. I shall be here at eleven 


precisely.” story of the morning’s meeting was told, and 
‘* Decidedly,” thought Boucoiran, ‘‘she does | there was much talk about the wonderful 
things in the most proper style. are, m | Betsy. Boucoiran apologized for having let 


himself be invited so cavalierly. 
*“*Tt was a case that called for cavalier treat- 
ment,” responded Henri, “for you had been 
resented by Betsy,” and they sat down -~to 
frachecs in the best of humor, 
‘Come, old man,” said the count, ‘‘ you must 
confess that marriage has not changed me.” 
“IT should say ‘not enough,’ but that I am 


and coupe, all are irreproachable—and the 
mother more than all. By Jove! to allow her- 
self the luxury of a rwother like that, she must 
find comic opera very remunerative.” 

He lifted his hat to Lucie Bataille, who 
seemed surprised at first to find Betsy co- 
quetting with a stranger. But, after a few 
words in English from the groom, she returned 
the captain’s bow cordially, and said to him, | not here to preach you a sermon. And at sight 
with a smile : of the deity that presides here, one must ex- 

‘*T ought to be jealous of the interest Betsy | cuse everything. And to think, you wretch, 
takes in you. But I prefer to thank you for | that you spoke to me of her as a woman of or- 
having trained her so Sureney. And, thanks | dinary beauty! But, what is this I hear, the 
to her, we are already on friend ‘i sible ale is dumb? True, it is winter, but 

She turned toward the old lady, who was | that is the very season when the nightingales 
watching this scene through the carriage | of the stage show their most gorgeous plumage 
window. and trill their most brilliant roulades. 

** Mother,” she said, ‘let me present youto| Never did flowery spcech so miss its mark. 
Captain Boucoiran—the friend of whom M. de} Henri and the young woman glanced at each 
Saint Armel speaks so often.’ other with a sort of anxiety. 

Boucoiran could not repress a feeling of sur- “Have I been putting my foot in it?” en- 
prise at hearing Lucie Bataille speak thus in- | quired Boucoiran, growing more and more 
genuously of Saint Armel. Perhaps the mar- | gay; “then let us talk of something else. Do 
riage had fallen through, and affairs had | you know, fair lady, that you are very prettily 
remained in statu quod erat, with Betsy couned here? What taste, what comfort, what 
thrown in. acook! Ican understand that Henri likes to 

The young woman proved charmingly ami- | dine here, for I suspect the conjugal boar¢——” 
able, and had a delicious figure, as her well cut ‘Perhaps, sir,” said the supposed Lucie 
riding habit made manifest. They chatted for | Bataille, who began to show signs of anger, 
five minutes about Betsy, her points, her habits | “ you are provoked by my husband, and——” 
and her feed. Boucoiran gave much advice, and ‘Your husband!” interrupted Boucoiran, 
finally asked permission to help the pretty | springing from his chair. ‘“‘ Your husband !-- 
borsewoman to her saddle, which was granted. | you are his wife?” 

He had not dared to let the conversation touch ‘Come, my dear fellow,” said the count, 
upon Saint Armel ; but, as he was leaving her, | who was pale with vexation, ‘‘ Mme. de Saint 
Lucie Bataille said, point-blank : Armel will think you are crazy. Sit down and 

‘** You haven't asked mea word about your | let us finish our luncheon in peace and quiet. 
friend.” k I suppose you will soon be promoted?” 

Boucoiran turned all colors. This was in- But Boucoiran had dropped his napkin, and, 
comprehensible. The idea of trying to defer | before anyone could prevent him, he had fled, 
anything to the finer feelings of such a woman! | tearing his hair. 

Speaking as if by chance and at therisk of | It is unnecessary to state that he has never 
seeming behind the times, he replied : n set foot in the Saint Armels’ house. But 

* Well — er — certain events — er— chap he did eventually get light on the causes of his 
thin Since poor Henri married—for he is} horrible mistake. It seems that, the very day 
married, if Iam not mistaken.” that Betsy was to be given to Lucie Bataille, 

“Pshaw!” interrupted the young woman, | the capr'c.ous diva had levanted with a Rus- 
laughing as ifat an excellent jest; “‘I assure | sian of fabulous wealth, and Saint Armel, 
you he hasn’t changed so much as that. But | practical fellow that he was, had kept the mare 
you shall judge for yourself—come and lunch | to make her later a saddle horse for his wife. 
with us presently, sans ceremonie.” But the captain had not heard these details. 

** Lunch |” cunaearee the dumbfounded 
officer; ‘*‘ why—where ?” 
“45 Rue Murillo,” cried Lucie Bataille, as 
she set off at a gallo . prettily eciating him 
follow 





Worth >of Notice. 

If you wish to restore to your cheeks that 
with her crop. And the groom after | charming rose tint which they have lost add 
her a little distance. every morning to the water used for washing, 

The coupe rattling off in the other directior, | a teaspoonful of Persian Lotion. The effect is 
Boucoiran was left alone, filled with wonder ptheg nan 
and pleaiviogs. So Saint Armel continued to 
see Lucie Bataille. To see her!—why, he 
lunched at ete True, tie | little diva 
was pretty enou > aad ™ a hter— You know, father, they are going 
row path. But wpe le sense “Fr mort wine a fair at the church next week, ‘and I 
ried! To get his _ ry c ® | thought I would like to get something for it. 
coffers, probably, and heaven knows where the | ""Pati: (handing her a check)—Certainly, my 
girl's dot was golng—though it no om- | daughter. In the cause of charity I am always 
aes sd not be & saint, Sad Bousotran's | Uberal. | What were you going to get! 
lectures at the military academy were not on punainies—Eomnae “~~ .= way of a new 
morals, A pretty woman had Invited him to | #°W®- 

Don’t become constipated. Take Brercnam's 


lunch, and he would go. 
before the door of a cozy little house in the | Pinus. 








Charity Beginneth at Home. 





At the stroke of noon, Boucoiran diemounted 






























A Railway to the Stars 

In « recent lecture On Fixed Stars Dr. David 
Gill wanted to give an illustration of the dis. 
tance to Centauri. This is what he said : 

‘“We are a commercial people; we like to 
make our estimates in pcunds sterling. We 
shail suppose that some wealthy directors have 
failed in getting Parliamentary sanction to cut 
asub-Atlantic tunnel to America, and so, for 
want of some other outlet for their energy and 
capital, they construct a railway to Centauri. 

e shall neglect, for the present, the engineer- 
ing difficulties—a mere detail—and suppose 
them overcome and the railway open for traffic. 

‘‘We shall go farther, and suppose that the 
directors have found the construction of such a 
railway to have been peculiarly easy, and that 
the proprietors of interstellar space had not 
been exorbitant in their terms for right of way. 
Therefore, with a view to encourage traffic, the 
directors had made the fares exccedingly 
moderate—viz., first-class at one penny per 100 
miles, 

‘Desiring to take advantage of these facili- 
ties, an American gentleman, by way of pro- 
viding himself with small change for the 
journey, buys > the National Debt 
of England and a few other countries, and, 
=, himself at the booking office, 

emands a first-class single to Centauri. 
For this he tenders in payment the scrip of 
the National Debt of England, which just 
covers the cost of his ticket ; but I should ex- 
plain that at this time the National Debt from 
little wars, coupled with some unremunerative 
Government investments in landed property, 
had beenrun up from £700,000,000 to £1,100,- 
000,000 sterling. Having taken his seat, it 
occurred to him to ask, ‘ At what ra‘e do ycu 
travel?’ 

‘“**Sixty miles an hour, sir, including stop- 
pages,’ is the answer. 

«Phen when shall we reach Centauri?’ 

**Tn 48 663,000 years, sir.’ 

“**Humph ! rather a long journey.’” 








Misses E. & H. Johnson, 122 King street 
west, are now displaying their spring show of 
novelties in dress goods and millinery. An 
elegant and varied assortment to select from. 
Perfection of taste, style and fit. Ladies are 
—— invited to, inspect our styles and 
material. 





Not Much of a Jump. 
‘This is the biggest jump on record—a 
Providence man has jumped the State.” 
‘*Oh, pshaw! that’s only Rhode Island! 
Now, if it had been Texas——” 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 38. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Oorrespondence Column. Enclosures unless aoc- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

MARGUBRITE H&LEN.—This is a refined, rather gentle and 
careful lady, prudent in speech, :ffection to the few, 
rather rese:ved to the world in general, with high sense of 
duty and habite both methodical and precise, should be 
warmly liked by those who know her best. 


Macain Murpuy.—This writing shows energy, love «ffun 
and rather an original method, perseverance, hope and 
some ambition, with discretion and attention to details, are 
shown. The writer is of strong and independent will and 
opinions, and rather lacks diplomacy and grace cf expiec- 
sion. 

E. A. L. CuAkk8.—Olever thought, vivacity of purpose, 
rather a lack of sympathy and tact as well as want of quick 

roeption, some imagination, and an honest and large 

eart are shown. The writer can keep his own counsel 
well, and though not particularly careful has s good head 
for business. 

Sistar Ni RA.—1.— You are careless and constant, sincere, 
adaptable, rather foud of fun, not slow by any means, 
rather discreet, and yet apt to put your foot in it through 
lack of tact and perception, and your nature is practica! 
rather than theoretical and I don’t eee just where your 
three uncomplimentary words come in. 

Mus. A. (Savann: ) —1. You are generous, good-tempered, 
rather independent in thought and impulsive in feeling- 
somewhat ambitious, with a good share of tact and eympa, 
thy. You are rather bright and witty, fond of social inter- 
course, and on the whole a pretty nice sort of womar. 
Sorry not t> be able to answer you socner. 

Annis Sxrp.— You ask me do! think you could manage 
children No, miss, the carelessness and erratic will which 
makes you leave cut letters and turn the ones you put in at 
all angles would be bad etuff for a governess to evoive from. 
I hope your very crude writing is the « ffort of a too youth- 
ful and not a very badly trained and ill-disciplincd mind. 
It ie not really worth the time taken by a delineation. 





Rana Dupiay.—1. [ cannot recommend any hair dyer, 
but for reliable hair merchants who can supply you, refer 
to our advertising columns. 2. Your writing showe roman- 
tic fancy, rather self-esteem, good energy and ade pt- 
ability, rather too much desire for « ffect, but also love cf 

focticn, a tendency to despond, which may proceed from 
-health and a lack of self-control and repose which should 
be corrected. 

Evut Eys.—1. What a funny youngster you are, with 
your unstudied lessons and your serious question ! It isn’t 
quite three yeaie, my dear, since your letter came, but it is 
about four months, that’s an awful time to wait for an 
answer, is it not? The horrible amount: f lessons you have 
has at apy rate made you a speller, which is a source 
cf comfi 5° panes traly. It is out of order for a mem- 

er to speak at that time. 

Pors.—1l. Your nom de plume looks something like that, 
your letter ie dated Pebiuary 12. Iam sorry, a8 you say 

ou have no patience, that it was so long in being reached. 

. You are earnest, rather clever with your tongue, and 
doubtless in action and ht as well as in speech ; sav- 

‘ousin getting your own 

» rather sensitive sympathy, 

caution and perseverance, are carcful of detaile and sys- 

tematic in method, an able hand. 3. The origin of the 

in store windowe wae in the 

‘act that druggists used to ¢«xhibit their unattractive 

their windows as an advertisement, 

and when that fashion was disoountenanced they substi- 
tuted colored water bottles. 

Laura Srcornp.—1. I was very glad to rad your little 
personalities. So nice of you to write them! You are 
quite right about the moc eo ent yo one to 
me is the gently melancholy. Should I feel it 
or get into the open air, and in our busiest street: 
brush it a upon the crowd, P: rsistent practice of thie 
sort soon ee the habit of mooning impossible. Usually 
melancholy mooners have never known a real sorrow, oF 
have conveniently short memones and placid minds, | 
quite sqnee with you, fup from the inside ie funnk ¢ than 

from the outeide. Keep it up, Laura, it — 


Russian Justice. 


In many countries, when lawyers are in- 
voked to argue in troubles about property, the 
men of law come in for a good share of the 
pesgesty in dispute. In Russia «ffairs of this 

ind are scmetimes more adroitly managed, 
without the aid of the lawyers, but to the 
mortification of all the litigants. The follow- 
ing is a case in point. A farmer brought a 
cowskin to market, which a shoemaker bought 
for two and a half roubles. Having, however, 
no money with him, the latter went home to 
procure it. In the meantime another buyer 
appeared and bid three roubles for the skin. 

he farmer, after waiting a while in vain for 
the stoemaker’s return, gave the skin to the 
second buyer. Unluckily at this moment the 
origina] buy er returned and demanded his pur- 
chase. A quarrel ensued, which ended in the 
matter being brought before a justice. The 
latter listened to the evidence, and then ad- 
dressing the shoemaker said : 

‘* You bought the skin first?” 

a7 Yes.” 

“ For how much?” 

“Two and a half roubles.” 

“* Have you the money?” 

“e es,” 

‘Put it on the table,” 

Turning to the second buyer the justice in- 
quired : 

**Did you buy the skin afterward ?” 

aoe - 

** And paid for it?” 

7 


“* How much did ycu pay?” 

‘* Three roubles,” 

“You have the skin?” 

** Yes,” 

* Put it under the table.” 

The man threw his purchase under the table, 
and made room for the farmer, whom the 
justice next addressed. 

‘*You agreed to sell for two and a half 
roubles, and the buyer, not returning promptly 
with the money, I understand you sold to an- 
other for three roubles ?” 

** Yes—exactly.” 

‘* Have you the three roubles?” 
+ on 

** Put them on the table.” 

This was done, and then the judge delivered 

| his decision. 

‘‘ The shoemaker is to blame for bargaining 
without money, thereby endangering the peace 
of the town. The second buyer is to blame for 
outbidding another, and the seller for dealing 
or a to deal with people without 
money. ow all three of you get out! Quick 
march!” And the disputants were turned out, 
oe the money and skin as the perquisite of 
justice. 








Solid Trains to Omaha. 


Vestibuled, electric lighted and steam heated, 
with the finest dining, woorne and reclining 
chair car service in the world, via ‘‘ Chicago & 
Omaha Short Lire” of the Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway. Double daily train ser- 
vice, with no transfer at Council Bluffs as here- 
tofore. Apply to nearest coupon ticket agent 
for tickets and further information, or address 
A. d. Taylor, Can. Pass. Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont. 





Afraid He Wouldn't Pass 


He was a man well along in middle age and 
was willing to be insured. The agent has pre- 
pared his ‘‘ application,” and turned him over 
to the searching scrutiny of the accomplished 
n.edical examiner. 

“‘IT might as well tell yov, doctor, to begin 
with, that ours has been a family of fatalities 
and sudden deaths,” said the applicant. 

The examiner looked serious as he replied: 

** Why, you seem to be in excellent physical 
condition. What did your father die of?” 

‘** Heart disease.” 

“That's bad. How old was he?” 

‘** Ninety-two.” 

“Um! And your mother!” 

** She’s gone, too. Killed at a crossing.” 

“* And her age?” 

‘** Mother was a little over seventy.” 

‘“*Do you know the age and cause of your 
grandfathers’ deaths?” continued the examiner. 

‘*Yes, indeed. Father's fathcr died just a 
week after his ninetieth birthday. They said 
he used too much tobacco. Mother's father 
was ay eighiy-eight. Falling down stairs 
finished him,” 

** And your grandmothers?” 

“*One of 'em had consumption at eighty-six, 
and died of it in no time. The other was 
nipped with sunsiroke at eighty-four. Oh, 
they all went quick.” 

The examiner did not seem so grave as he 
asked: ‘‘Have you any brothers or sisters?” 

“One sister and two brothers,” was the an- 
swer. ‘“‘ John went out into the mining coun- 
try when he was seventy-two, got into trouble 
there, called a drunken man a liar, and was 
shot. Henry was drowned at sixty-nine = 
to help save two young fellows that couldn’t 
swim. Sister’s alive. She’s awfully careless ; 
ate alot of green stuff the day of her golden 
wedding, then danced in the evening with all 
the old fellows out on the lawn, even after it 
was raining ; took her two days to get over it. 
She’ll go in a hurry like all the rest some of 
these times.” 

** Well,” said the medical gentleman, smiling, 
“*¥ think I'll chance you, and don’t believe your 
application will be ‘ turned down’ at the home 
office. Only you must look out for yourself. 
Be careful about catching hard colds after you 
are 80 years old.”—Chicayo Post. 





Does It Interest 
You to Know 


Where you can obtain the best aseort- 
ment of Artists and Dicorative Materiale 
at the lowest prices? If 80, it ie at 


The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge St., Toronto (opposite Temperance St and 
3, 5 and 7 Toronto Arcade 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


WOR CU 
SAU; 


NOR 
se | 


F i 





ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


*"Phone 2575 
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CURE 


Si >k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 

dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick 


head 
is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litr.e Liver PI1s are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE [0., New York. 


Goal) FIL. Small Dose, Small Price 





“AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.” 


AE ae cathy 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 





Dunn’s 


Mustard 





ALWAYS TRUE. 


DAVID WYLIE 


Col . 
RHEUMATISM.— ip :ccxviile, Ont., says: 
* | suffered intensely with rheumatism in my ankles, 
Could not siand; rubbed them with 


ST. JACOBS OIL. 


In the morning I walked without pain.” 


URALCIA Mr. JAMES BONNER, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., 
NE ®” writes: “St. Jacobs Oil is the only remedy that relieved 


me of neuralgia, and it effectually cured me.” 


IT IS THE BEST. 











LITTLE GYPSY ON EXHIBITION 


You are invited to call at MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM'S, 145 1 2 
YONGE SI, TORONTO, and judge for yourself of the wonderful merits 
of her celebrated FACE BLEACH by interviewing ‘Little Gypsy,” who 
has had the tan and freckles removed trom only one side of her face, in 
order to show you exactly what Face Bleach wil do. 

Ladies cut cf town will do well to send stamp for booklet. 

Treatments for every detect of Hair, Face or Figure. 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVED BY ELECTROLYSIS WITHOUT LEAVING SCAR 


145 1-2 YONGE STREET 


*Pozzoni’s 
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Rise and Fall of a Good Intention 


N the head of Mr. Mc- 
Carthy, piano tuner 
and accompanist at 
secular and religious 
concerts, a resolution 
had been taken. He 
made up his mind that 
he would give his wife 
a delightful surprise 
before he was twelve 
hours older. He is a 
man of extreme de- 
cisionand would there- 
fore have made a good 
military commander 
had he happened upon 

other times. He pondered nothing—he had 
any undertaking completed before the ordinary 
man would have had his pondering appliances 
at work. When he started to become a man 
dhe became one immediately without experi- 
encing the slow process of growth. This left 
him a small man, of course, but a man never- 
theless, brisk, vigorous and ready for the seri- 
ous business of life. There was emphatically 
mo humbug or dawdling about him. He mar- 
ried a wife, bought a perambulator to accommo- 
date twins, and had sent Mrs. McCarthy and 
the infants during the hot weather to visit 
friends in Hamilton. No holidays for him— 
holidays, all humbug. But he had decided to 
create a surprise. 

‘‘Margaret,” he said to the servant as 
he entered the house, “‘pack my valise at 
once—put in night robe, slippers, skull cap 
and those two pieces of waltz music on the 
center table. I’m going to surprise Min and 
the babies up at Hamilton. They'll no more 
expect to see me than the man in the moon. 
Train goes about six, but I want that valise 
down town with me right away. Don’t fiddle 
around like that—wake up.” 

** But,” said Margaret, who had become like 
one of the family under her master’s no- 
humbug habits, “‘ won’t you telegraph to Mrs. 
McCarthy?” 

**Telegraph! What kind of a surprise would 
it be if Idid? Anyhow, she would faint if she 
gotatelegram. No, I'm going to pop right in 
on them—ring the bell, walk in, sit down 
among ‘em, have a baby laughing on each knee 
before anybody can say a word. It'll please 
Min, mind you. I'll wait five minutes for that 
valise.” 

He drew out his watch and straddled out his 
legs, looking for all the world like a large boot- 
jack of olden times. Margaret was fast and 
he soon sped down the street. A ride on the 
train is a sore trial to a no-humbug man who 
does not smoke. He will not stoop to the hypc- 
crisy of pretending to read, because the rush- 
ing landscape diverts his attention, and sitting 
quietly at the window observing the landscape 
is too idle and listless, utterly. It being im- 
possible then to find contented occupation, 
nothing remained for Mr. McCarthy but to toss 
himself impatiently into every possible posi- 
tion with lightning rapidity of change; to er- 
quire of the conductor and every brakeman 
whom he could see what time the train was 
due at Hamilton, and if she were on time; to 
fight his way into the baggage-room to see if 
his valise had been put aboard, and to transfer 
himself from one coach into the next because 
he shrewdly detected a slight hitchy motion in 
one of the car-wheels, and observed that the 
train officials only remained in that car so long 
as duty demanded. 

Hamilton at last. “Now,” thought Mr. 
McCarthy, ‘‘I shall make a wide detour and 
keep out of sight of the house until I can 
swoop down upon it.” He disappeared downa 
side street, crossed over and upa few more, 
got a glimpse of the house and edged towards 
it rapidly. Then by a brilliant flank move- 
ment he outwitted the great inquisitive bow- 
window in front and stood ringing the door- 
bell. He rang again in an argumentative, re- 
monstrative way. He tried the handle, think- 
ing it impossible that they should be out. No 
use—all were away. 

He felt hurt, injured. Min was too much 
given to being out when the infants should be 
abed. It was too bad that they should be 
out, because he had to return home by the 
morning train. He sat down on the steps to 
wait. Toa no-humbug man, sitting on a door- 
step under such circumstances is a sorer trial 
than riding on a train. He squirmed and 
walked to the gate, and then around the house, 
and rang the door-bell again, savagely. It 
would be no harm to enquire next door; no, 
they knew nothing about it, likely out driving. 

Mr. McCarthy was an hungered. He had 
counted upon having a nice little supper pre. 
pared for him after the folks had recovered 
their breath and the edge of their surprise had 
worn away. The plan having miscarried, and 
being tired waiting, he decided to sup at an 
hotel, and being a man of decision he soon 
reached one. 

‘** Hello, Mac,” cried a familiar voice as he sat 
down at atable, and opposite him he recog- 
nized a drummer of his acquaintance. 

They washed down the meal with a friendly 
glass of ale, and the drummer stepped around 
as far as the gate with the piano tuner. Not 
home yet. Half an hour crawled away, the 
slowest record ever made since time began, 
and then the pair set out fora walk around 
the block. Mr. McCarthy is a sober man, 
though not an abstainer, and under the circum- 
stances he did not think it wrong todrink a few 
more glasses of ale, but presently he became 
talkative and rode his hobbies furiously, ard 
branched from ale to wine and from aconditicn 
of sober discontent into one of drunken bliss, 
The drummer enjoyed the lark, but when they 
returned towards the house where Mrs, Mc. 
Carthy was visiting and lights could be seen 
within it, the drummer's senses returned and 
he refused to let his friend present himself. 
‘To carry his point he had to carry his disputa- 
tious companion back to the hotel, where sub- 
scquently, assisted by the porter, he carefully 
put him to bed. 

Next day about noon, a gentleman who isa 
piano tuner by profession and accompanist at 
secular and religious concerts, having missed 
the first train by over-sleeping himself, might 
have been seen dodging from the hotel towards 
the depot, which haven, after several brilliant 
flank movements, he succeeded in reaching 

just in time to scramble abcard the train, 
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also paid her back wages up that day and threw 
in a dollar because the whole responsibility of 
the house was upon her shoulders, 


the peculiar circumstance that while they had 
been absent at John’s some man called two or 
three times at the house and enquired about 
them from the neighbors—a little man, dark, 
with light overcoat and an alligator valise. 
This was an exact description of her husband 
but she knew it could not be he, 
he said he hoped he was not such a horrible 

































































































When Margaret enquired about the folks 
Mr. McCarthy jerked out a statement that he 
had not gone after all, but had been detained to 
take part in a commercial travelers’ concert. 
He further instructed her not to mention to his 
wife a word about his intended surprise when 
she came back, because he might carry out his 
interrupted intention some other time. He 


Mrs. McCarthy wrote next day, telling him 


In his reply 


freak of nature that nobody else on earth would 


come under the same description as would fit 


him. 

Mrs. McCarthy brought up the coincidence 
in conversation atter her return, and when 
Margaret asked what day it happened upon 
Mr. McCarthy ordered that meddlesome menial 
to bring in the coffee. She now draws two 
dollars more per month than she did before 
going for the coffee. MACK. 

—_—_—_—__2.@.———_——_—_—_—— 


About Precious Stones. 





The most curious pearl, for many reasons, is 
that which the traveler Tavernier scld in the 
seventeenth century to the Shah of Persia for 
2,700 000 francs. It came from Califa, and it is 
still the property of the sovereigns of Persia. 
The Iman of Mascata has a pearl through 
which one can see the light. It is a luxury 
that one may indulge in for 800,000 francs. This 
pearl is valued nd gg Pg about 900.000 francs. 
Oce which is owned by the Princess Youssou- 
poff is unique in the world forits water. It 
was sold in 1620 tothe King of Spain for 80,- 
000 ducats. Pope Leo XIII. inherits from one 
of his predecessors on the throne of St. Peter 
a pearl valued at 400,000 francs. 

«sides these pearls, which are without 
rivals, it is necessary to mention the necklace 
of the Empress Frederick. It is composed of 
thirty-two pearls only, and its value is 600,000 
francs. Her mother, Queen Victories, possesses, 
in addition to the bigge st diamond in the world, 
the Koh'ncor, valued at 50,000 600 francs, a 
necklace of rose-colored pearls, which the 
public were admitted to see formerly in the 
Tcwer of London. It is worth 400,000 francs. 

The necklace of the Baroness Gustave de 
Rothschild ta: five rows of pearls, and is 
valued at 1,000,000 francs, and that of the 
Baroness Adolphe de Rothschild at 1,200,000. 
Both ladies proceed in the same manner in re- 
— to pearls, Every time that a jeweler 

nds pearls that are really beautiful he is au- 
thorized to bring them to these ladies, and 
they buy them, at no matter what price. The 
connoisseurs hesitate between these two neck- 
laces and that of the ag age of Russia, 
which has seven rows, but the pearls are less 
‘* united.” The necklace of the Grand Duchess 
Marie has six rows, and cost 900 000 francs. 

At the time of Mme. Marie Blanc’s sale, M. 
Sarlin, the son in-law of the first president, M. 
Perivier, bought a pearl necklace for 551 000 
francs. It is said that its value is still greater. 
Mile. Dosle, the sister of Mme. Thiers, holds 
from the latter several rows of pearls which it 
took her thirty years to gather, which are 
valued at 400,000 francs. After the war Mme. 
Le Breton sold to the late Mme. De Paiva for 
the Empress Eugenie the necklace of white 

earls which that sovereign had herself col- 
ected. The few defects of some of those pearls 
lowered its value, and it sold for 300,000 francs. 
We have not been able to discover where this 
necklace now is. 

The Empress of Austria possesses black 

earls, the most beautiful that can be seen. 

er casket is, it appears, priceless. It is one 
of the most famous in Europe, after that of the 
Empress of Russia. It is hardly necessary to 
recall the fact that last year Mme. Leonide 
Leblanc sold her necklace, three rows of pearls, 
for 181,000 francs; but after the incident, the 
recollection of which is perhaps still preserved, 
she had to take it back, er necklace is a 
waterfall, or collier en chute; that is to say, 
the rearls are sepienty graded up to the 
largest size, which are in the middle. Mlle. 
Marie Magnier has some enormous pearls. 
She is celebrated for her jewelry. 
other things she possesses two solitaires for 
which she paid the trifle of 50,000 francs. 

To finish with the pearls, let us call atten- 
tion tothe fact that the more they are worn 
the more brilliancy and whiteness they ac- 
quire, and consequently their value becomes 
enhanced. Let us add that the rose-colored 
pearls are the most prized, and that the black 
pearls, rfect in form, without defects, are 
extremely rare. They cost even more then the 
white pearls which present the same condi- 
tions, that is to say, which reach perfection. 

The names of the celebrated diamonds are 
known, but their value and their owners are 
not generally known. The Regent alone has 
been followed in its wanderings. The public 
admired it at the Louvre, in which it was 
deposited in 1887. It was considered the most 
beautiful, and valued at 3,125,000 francs. The 
Sancy is worth 500,000 francs. After having 
belonged to the Princess Paul Demidoff, it be 
came the property of Sir Jamsetjee Jeejeebhoy 
of Bombay. The Orloff, bought by the prince 
of that name for Catherine II., cost 2,250 000 
francs in addition to an annuity of 100,000 
francs, and moreover the seller, named Safras, 
received a title. This diamond at present be- 
longs to the crown of Russia, 

Toe crown of Austria possesses the Floren- 
tine, which is valued at 2500000 francs. An 
Indian rajah owns the Star of the South, pur- 
chased for 4,000,000 francs, and the Rajah of 
Golconda hasin his casket the Nizam. It is 
worth 5 500,000 francs. The Pigott brought 
to England by the nobleman who gave it his 
name, is worth 750,000 francs. Ii was put up 
at auction in 1881. Who knows what has since 
become of it? The Pacha, which belongs to the 
Viceroy of Egypt, cost 700,000 francs. Itisa 
beautiful stone, carved with eight facets, and 
weighs forty-nine carats. 

The Grand Mogul that the Shah of Persia, its 
happy owner, has baptized ‘ Derial-noor” 
(“ocean of light”) is priceless. The Nassak, 
which weighs 82} carats, and belongs to Lord 
Westminster, is valued at 800,000 francs. He 
paid 700 000 for it. The largest of all diamonds 
is in Matan, in the island of Borneo, where the 
Rajah preserves it jealously. The Government 
of Batavia one day took a fancy toit, and of- 
fered the Rajah two war ships completely 
equipped and 800,000 francs for the stone, but 
the Rajah refused. 

King Charles of Portugal possesses a fine 
diamond of 205 carats. The Empress Eugenie 
used to wearacomb set with diamonds that 
had no rival. She also had a considerable 
length of a diamond garland imitating nine 
leaves and gooseberries. The effect of these 
diamonds was dazzling. At the time of the 
sale of the crown diamonds, a necklace of four 
rivieres, each composed of bezels in brilliants, 
mounted on silver and forming a waterfall, 
was sold for 183,000 franes, and it is said that it 
now belongs to one of the ladies of the Ameri- 
can colony in Paris. 

The Duchess d’Ossuna, nee Salm-Salm, who 
died recently, had an immense collection of 
rubies and diamonds, Their extreme weight 
gave the Duchess headaches. 

The Czarina owns the largest diamonds, and 
she buys some every year. 

In France just now the pearl and ruby are 

ized most, As for diamonds, the Duchess of 

udeauville and the Countess de Pourtales 
have introduced a new style in wearing: them. 


Among 


A ribbon is passed around the neck ard 
fastened to a bow of ribbons besprinkled with 
the diamords. 

In Paris Mrs. Mackay has the finest dia- 
monds. She has a necklace two metres in 
length, formed of stones well assorted and 
without a single defect. Its value is unknown. 

Neh, <3 really fine are becoming rare. 
The Maharajah of Duleep Singh, formerly 
King of Lahore and pensioned in Paris by the 
English Government, has one of the most 
famous turquoises in existence. It is very flat, 
and measures six centimetres in height 
and five in width. One of the sons of Abd: 
e'-Kader has a_ charmed turquoise upon 
which _— dictated by Mohammed “ 
are carved. A turquoise to really valuable 
must be of the old rock, very thick in form, 
and as little cut as possible. Sick people turn 
the turquoises that they wear pale and green- 
ish. Happy are the women whose turquoises 
are of a beautiful blue. They have d health 
and good tempers. Lady Buriette-Coutts must 
be counted among the happy ladies. She has 
turquoises that are known to amateurs, and 
the poorest among them is worth from 5,000 to 
6 000 francs. 

The Czarina has beautiful emeralds. Her 
Alexandrite gems, which are green in the day 
and red in the night, are valued at 700000 
france. Ono her crown she carries an aqua- 
marine worth 600,000 francs. 

Lady Burdette-Coutts bas two sapphires 
which are worth 750,000 francs. In our museum 
there isa sapphire that weighs 133 carats. It 
was found in Bengal by a man who was selling 
wooden spoons. Taken to Europe it became 
the property of the house of Raspoli in Rome. 
Then it was purchased by a German prince, 
who sold it toa Paris jeweler named Perret 
for 170,000 francs.—The Figaro. 





Perfecting His Italian. 


Mrs. McClaugh—Is your son goin’ to school 
now, Mrs. McGooghan? 

Mrs. McGooghan—No, sure he's t’rew wid the 
English branches. He's perfectin’ his Italian 


now. 
‘* Where?” 
‘*Helpin’ dig a sewer down on the road be- 
yant.” 





Too Much Lung. 

Young Wife—My dear, the first time I saw 
you, you were with a party of students giving 
the college yell. 

Husband— Yes, I remember. . 
“ae I noticed what a remarkable voice yo 

- Yes, you spoke of it. Why?” 

** Nothing, only I wish the baby hadn’t in- 
herited it.’ 





A Mean Fe'low. 

Miss Beauti—I think Mr, Lovelorn is just 
20 mean for anything, and after all the favors 
I've shown him, too. I used to go to operas 
and theaters and everywhere with him, and 
now, when I ask him a little favor, he refuses. 

Friend— What did you want? 

Miss Beauti—I asked him to be one of the 
ushers at my wedding. 


OO UE 


With Winks In It, 

‘You say you drank nothing but sda 
water ?” enquired the police magistrate. ‘‘ Was 
it just the plain soda?” 

** Well, it had one ortwo winks in it, your 
honor,” reluctantly admitted the blear-eyed 
and demoralized prisoner. 

‘*Thirty days,” said the magistrate, ‘‘ for at- 
tempting to give the court wind. Next!” 


—_—_—_—_— oC 
Domestic Economy. 
girl to another. 
“ T-.,” 


“I did. But I’ve been taking lessons in 
cooking and I don’t want to waste them.” 





The Poor Farmer. 


The man was plowing a patch of corn ona 
hillside farm with a horse thinner than the 
soil was. As I rode up to the fence he stopped 
te see what I wantel. 

**Pretty hard work, isn’t it?” I remarked, 

‘** Kinder,” he said, mopping his face. 

“Why don’t you Pe deeper ?” I suggested. 

‘Down to the bed rock now,” he said, witha 
grin. 

** How many acres have you?” I enquired. 

**Seventy.” 

‘“*T guess you don’t work it right,” I said, 
with the air of a man who knew all about the 
business, ** You ought to turn the whole farm 
over. 

He looked at me lazily for ten seconds, 

‘* Well, who in thunder’ll I turn it over to?” 
he asked, in mild surprise. ‘“‘ Thar ain’t nobody 
‘round here az kin afford to take it. They've 

ot more now than they can pay taxes on. 

aybe you d like to try it, mister. I'll swo 
the whole thing fer that hoss you're ridin’, an 
throw the old woman and children in to boot. 
What do you say?” 

I said good-bye hurriedly and went away in 
the same ratio. 








INCORPORATED T0 R 0 N TO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


PRES'|DENT 
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ARTISTS’ AND TEACHERS’ CRADUATINC COURSES 
IN ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC. 
University Affiliation. 
SCHOLARSHIPS, DIPLOMAS, CERTIFICATES, MEDALS, ETC. 
Summer Normal Term. 

FALL TERM opens 5th Sept. 
with enlarged staff and increased facilities. 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
MR. S. H. CLARK, Principal. 


BEST METHODS, LARGE AND EFFICIENT 
STAFF, COMPLETE EQUIPMENT. 





One and two year courses with Diploma 
Deisarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
taught by competent specialists. 

Fall Term (Elocution) begins Sept. 20th. 


Separate Calendar for this department. 





CONSERVATORY CALENDAR MAILED FREE 
EDWARD FISHER, 


Musica DIRECTOR 





COR. YONGE ST. AND WILTOW AVE 
Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
aT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly pens resident piano teacher at the Bishop 

Will be prepared yoo lg and Pi 
Playing on and after September 2, at hey sonidenes oid 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 

Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulion Ladies’ College and 


Dufferin House. 
Residence 606 Church Street. 


R. F. WARRINGTON 
BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Wm seosive pups ta Feies Comer ae 
ve 
pupile in te at his residence, 214 


‘oronto. 
OPEN FOR CONC ENGAGEMENTS 





































- VITALIZED AIR FREE 


and $10, and include extracting with the air. 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts.. Telephone 1476 















**So you are going to be married,” said one 


‘I thought you intended to remain single.” 


D® McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


I will insert the best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 


Cc. H. RIGGS 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S. AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, No advance 
fees. 


2 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 





T2B0NTO COLLEGE 
CERTIFICATES a M U S | C 


DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 
Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 

@ Studied in Germany with the famous artiste— 
M. Krause, Dr. 8S. Jadassohn, Gustav Schreck and Adolf 
Ruthardt. Exponent of the celebrated Krause-Liszt tech- 
nic, the method and style of the greatest pianists. Teacher 
of piano playing and harmony at Toronto College of Music, 
Moulton Ladies’ College, and Mi-s Veal’s School for Young 
Ladies, also privately. Addrese— 

112 College Street, Toronto 


LterD N. WATKINS 
8308 Church Street 
Thorough instruction oe Guitar, Mandolin and 


and TEACHERS’ 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


94 Gloucester Street 
J W. L. FORSTER 


STUDIO 81 KIN] BT. EAST 
HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 


12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 








ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY, ONT. 


Canada. Charming Iccation. 
moderate. Apply for information to 
PRINCIPAL HARE, Ph.D. 


189 Bloor Street Hast 


Easter Term Commences April 25 
For circulars address the MISSES JOPLING. 


as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 


Bingham’. 
Pri nts °°... 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 


Good °°°°°°° 


38 Adelaide St. West 
@e@ee@eeeee#2e#es?2es#8ses 


Toronto @eeeeee0dd 
@eeee2eee#2es2e08s0 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 





Cor, King and Jarvis Streets, Toronto 


Established 1876. 


Mikado Panels, 6 tor 60c.; $1 a doz. 
Sunbeams, 4 for 26c. 


SUNBEAM Ss 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunmbeams $1 per doz. 


RAND NATIONAL 
Ged ae Orage 
Meteo, turnouts 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 
Telephone 2104 
Arthur M. Bowman 
































ORGAN AND PIANO 


Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 





SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 





Mss CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is prepared to receive a limited number of 

pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


Doing the most advanced work of any Ladies’ College in 
Elegant buildings. Rates 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, sueh as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 


‘Look up your old letters; many of 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which. a good price will 


346 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 





THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


NEW MUSIC 


O Feet mene e ewe eeeeeee 


Victoria, new dance, au M. 
Early, music by Obas. Bohner.. 400. 


Danse Romantique (Jersey or 
Schottische) F. E. Galbraith.... 400. 
Skirt Dance, Marjorie, by L. Gray 25c. 
Tar apd Tartar Waltzes, arranged 
Dy B. FEMS. 6s vvevciseccscsess 50c. 
Lacrosse Jersey, by Nellie Smith 400. 
Comic Song, There’s Not Another 
Like It, by James Fax.......... 
Sacred Song, Sun of My Soul, by 
Nellie Smith .............+005: 500. 


Elite Song Folio, a splendid col- 
loction of song, paper cover.... 75c. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., Publishers 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ickles’ Specialties for This Week: 
Tan Boote and Shoes, very cheap. 
Gents’ Piccadilly Russia Calf boote, very cheap. 
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AT PICKLES’, 328 YONGE STREET 





SHOES 


We have some beauties in this week. 
They are very dainty indeed, and will 
well repay inspection. We are deter- 
mined our customers shall have 
their pick of the finest to be had. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
















Miraculous Water 
FOR 


Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 
THE COMPLEXION 
Ask your druggist for it, or send to 
P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


G>T YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON'S 
11 Adelaide Street West 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
: ‘Madame Ireland’s soap, which is now ang intro- 

possesses all the characteristics 0: 
fect non-irritating detergent. It possesses special medict- 
nal properties which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
neous affections. It is offered exclusively through the 


“BALD 
HEADS 


We warrant Oapilline to produce the growth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 


Love’s Drug Store, 166 Yonge Street 
GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specifis in Sick Headaches, Dyspepsia, Oonstipation, 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menstrual difficulties. Worth 
a@ guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 
THOMPSON'S HOM@OPATHIC PHARMACY 
394 Yonge Street, Toronte 








are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part ¢ Ontario on rental for prae- 


EORGE BENGOUGH. 


tloe or office work. 
10 and 12 Adelaide Street East, 
TORONTO. 


Telephone 1207. 
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THE MERCHANTS’ 
6 and 


This well-known restaurant, having been recently en: 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


TO CAMPING PARTIES |LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicina! Use, the most wholesome 
beverages available. vanes ane 


Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE LAKE. 


*A very jolly picnic to Queenston Heights 
was given last Friday by Mr. Leslie Nelles, 
About half-past one o'clock a drag, drawn 
by four very spirited horses and followed by 
two or three smaller vehicles, passed through 
Main street and across the commons leading to 
the River road, accompanied by the musi: of 
the indispensable hora and the Bey laughter 
and chatter of twenty five or thirty merry- 
makers, After a most enjoyable afternoon 
spent in rambling about the grounds sur. 
rounding the monument, where tea in true 
picnic style was indulged in, the party returned 
¢o Holmehurst, the handsome residence of Mrs. 
Robert Bull, when a es little dance 
brought a most delightful day to a close. 
Among those present were: r. and Mrs, 
Davidson, Mrs. R. Ball, Mr. and Mrs. C. Ball, 
Miss Griffith, Miss C. Arnold, Mr, and Miss 
Anderson, Miss Kitty Ball, Mr. E. and Mr. v. 
Ball, the Misses Blake, the Misses Bernard, 
Mr. Ferguson, Mr. A. and the Misses Paffard, 
Mr. F. and Miss Geddes, Mr. Brown and Miss 
Winnie Smith. 

Mr. H. S. Strathy of the Traders’ Bank, To- 
ronto, spent last Saturday in town. 

Mrs. and Miss Roe are the guests of Mrs. J. 
B ill of Locust Grove. 

Mrs. J. A. Fuchs has been spending a few 
days with Mrs. H. L. Anderson. 

r. Allan Anderson of the Imperial Bank, 
Niagara Falls, was in town last a 
ss Florence Dickson of Surrey, England, 

and Miss Daisy McMurray spent a few days 
last week at the rectory, the guests of Ven. 
Archdeacon and Mrs. McMurray. 

Miss Campb2ll of Uxbridge is the guest of 
Mrs, Alma, 

Miss Douglas of London is visiting Mrs. H. 







































































































Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London; Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto JAMAICA 18918 





We have on hand a full and specially selected stock 
of camping and picnic supplies, including Fine Wines, 
Liquors and Aerated Waters, put up in assorted cases 
to suit, and shipped to all resorts. We will pay ship- 
ping charges on all orders of $10 and upwards. Try 
our celebrated blende of whiskey—easy to take—and 
with all the nutritive qualities required by invalids. 








































Orders by mail, wire or telephone promptly at- 
tended to. 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO. 


152 King Street East 
TELEPHONE 678 TORONTO 


N. B.---Try a case (!2 bottles) of our Choice Claret, from $3.76 per 
case and upwards, cheapest in the market. “Aged whiskies our 


sp:zcialty ” 





WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. eo 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont, 


att. 

Miss Emily Morrison is the guest of Mrs, R, 
G. Dickson. 

Mr. R. H. Bowes was among those who paid 
friends in town a fil Zing visit last Monday. 

Mrs. Parsons of Galt, who has recently ur- 
chased the house adjoining that occupied by 
Mr. Curtis of Buffalo, is spending a few weeks 
at Mrs. Hewgill's. 

Mr. F. Geddes, of Knowles & Geddes, bar. 
risters, Hamilton, is visiting friends in town. 

The hop at the Queen’s was not very largely 
attended last Saturday, owing in part, no 
doubt, to the heavy downpour of rain, which 
lasted from early in the evening until late into 
the night. Those who were present, however, 
enjoyed immansely the advantages of a not 
overcrowded room. Among others I noticed 
Mrs. Gus Thompson, Mrs. Webster, Mr. J. G. 
and Miss Dickson, Mr. Moffatt, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Myers, the Misses 
Heward, r. Morgan, Mr. Wallace, Mr. 
Ogilvy, Mrs. R. G, Dickson, Miss 
Morrison, Mr. L. and Miss D. McMurra: Mr. 
Blackstock, Mr. yd Wilson, Mr. A. 
Gale, Mr. s. Jarvis, Mra, and Miss Foy, Mr. 
Morgan, Mr. Keating, Miss Bryce, Mr. Howard 
Winslow, the Misses Winnet, Mr. Bingham, 
Mr. Hilliard, Mr. Smith, Mrs. D. B. Mac- 
dougall, Mr. F, and Miss Geddes, Mr. E. Ball, 
Capt. C. Milloy, Mr. S. Small, Mr. H. Watt, 
Mr. J. Russell, Mr. Read, Mr. E. Rogers 
Wilson. ° 

Miss M. Wooi of St. Catharines is the guest 
of Miss Beaven. 

Mr, Leonard McMurray spent last Sunday at 
Chautauqua. 

The Misses Edith and Alice Heward left last 
Monday for Niagara Falls, where they will 
spend a week or two. 

Mrs. F. Morson is visiting relatives in To- 
ronto. 

The Misses Phebe and Nannie Chittenden of 
Buffalo are at Riverside, the very pretty resi- 
dence recently erected by Mrs. J. Chittenden 
on the site of the one destroyed by fire last 
summer. 

A very pleasant little impromptu dance was 
held at the Queen's last Monday evening. The 
majority of those present were from across the 
border, whence they had come to celebrate the 
eventful Fourth, 

Rev. F. M. and Mrs. Baldwin of Aylmer are 
yitties Mr, and Mrs, M. Baldwin of Delatre 

odge. 

Mr. and Mrs. Davidson are stopping at 
Holmehurst. 

Mrs. Howland and family are among the cot 
tagers at Chautauqua. ALATEA, 

GUELPH, 

‘Without doubt the prettiest and most pleas- 
ant At Home of the season was given by the 
Stanley Cricket Club at Chadingham, the 
beautiful residence of Mrs. J. C. Chadwick, on 
Tuesday, July the 5th. The house was thrown 
open to the guests, and the spacious grounds 
a ——— were thronged with yeaa people, 
Miss Alice Thompson, Hon. President of 
the Club, assisted Mrs. Chadwick to receive, 
and the other young ladies of the Club enter- 
tained and provided the guests with refresh- 
ments from a well supplied tent. The Club is 











PENINSULAR axe 


PARK HOTEL “ime 
Magnificent OPEN 


Summer Hotel 
The Finest in Canada JUNE 22 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF MR. W. H. RAY 


Built at a Cost of $50,000 
Everything in First-Class Style 


Electric Light, Electric Bells, Bowling Alley, Ballroom, 40 Acres Land, 
Lawn Tennis, Boating, Fine Bathing-house for Ladies, Bathing, Fishing. 
Boats regularly from Orillia and Barrie. For terms apply to 

W.H. RAY, 32 Beatty Avenue, Toronto 
or to [1. McCONNELL, 45 Colborne Street, Toronto 


he assured them that the safest plan would be | street, near the corner of Ki ht, she noticed a 
to travel along up the street. There was no/ one-horse conveyance containing an elderly 
need of repeating the advice, for the timid | lady witha baby in her arms. ihe horse ap- 
creatures hurried away asif really on the wings | peared to be ill at ease, and even while she 
of fright. stood there took fright ata asser-by waving 

Then Lambert began to ponder, and before | something red in his hand. ith a quick turn 
the pondering was fairly completed he dis- | the animal made for the other side of the street 
covered that two $20 gold pieces had been | and started torun. The woman in the convey- 
taken from his trowsers pocket. It was too | ance, realizing the danger of her situation 
late to catch the women, and so the stranger | screamed with all her might, and called some 
idled over to Fifth street, thinking about the | one to catch the horse. ith the baby in her 
process. He went to Market street, and near | arms she could do nothing, and if the animal 
the Baldwin Hotel he told of the robbery to a | got under way probably death awaited them 
couple of policemen. both, 

Presently the pair of pickpockets chanced There was no one near at the instant but 
that way, demure and apparently happy. The | Fannie Krause, and it seems almost providen- 
owner of the double eagles recognized the | tial that such was the case. She was quite 
women, and with Chicago boldness he stepped | equal to the emergency, and if there had been 
before them. @ score at hand they could not have done 

‘*Give me my money!” he demanded. more, nor half so well. Quaick as a flash she 

The pickpockets were shocked. They said | took in the situation, and making a wild dash 
they were insulted. They would have the rude | for the escaping vehicle, reached it before it 
man arrested. But the rude man was firm. | had gone twice the width of the street. She 
He wanted his money, and, disregarding the | grasped the bug box in the rear and leaped 
policemen, he would take it then and there, | clear in behin the seat, then climbing over 
That’s what he said. Trouble was imminent, | the seat caught hold of the lines, and in a half 
when a male accomplice of the woman stepped | minute more had brought the frightened ani- 
up. He saw the face of the adversary and then | mal to a standstill. 
he volunteered to pay the desired amount. He Quite a crowd had gathered around by the 
counted out the gold. time the vehicle had weepeed. and were loud in 

‘* Now give me $10 for my trouble,” said the | their expressions of admiration of the young 
visitor from Chicago, and it was given. girl’s pluck and presence of mind. When the 

The pickpockets were then allowed to de- | owner of the conveyance came up and saw the 
part, though the two policemen saw the trans- | narrow escape his wife and child had had, he 
action. Lambert desired that no arrest be | was almost too frightened to speak, and could 
hardly express his gratitude to the young 
rescuer. e wanted to give her some money 
but she modestly refused it, and went on her 
way asif nothing had happened.—San Fran- 
cisco Examiner. 












made, and his wish was respected. 
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Are now running a THROUGH 
SLEEPER from Toronto every 
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A Long Latin Sort of Word. 


The father had come to the commencement 
exercises, and the son was showing the sights. 

‘*See that heavy-set fellow over there by the 
pump?” said the boy,as they passed through 
the campus. 

**Yes; who’s he?” responded the father, with 
commendable curiosity. 

**He’s our champion football kicker; and 
that one he’s talking to leads in baseball.” 

*Oh! And who’s the tall chap with the lan- 
tern jaws?” 

‘* He’s our champion tennis player. . Nobody 
in the state can swing a racquet in the same 
atmosphere he does.” 

* Proud of him ?” ventured the father. 

** You bet we are, and so we are of the dark- 
haired fellow down there by the gate. He’s 
our crack oarsman and best all-around gym- 
nast. Rare combination, but he’s a corker, is 
Jimmie,” and the son threw a kiss to Jimmie, 












Blacksnake and Rattler. 


A thrilling fight between a blacksnake and 
a rattlesnake was witnessed on the Cummings 
orange grove by a party of gentlemen from 
Daytona. For several weeks past a blacksnake 
about ten feet long has made its headquarters 
under an old crib on the grove, appearing 
occasionally but never allowing himself to be 
killed. He was as large around as ones wrist 
and as fierce a looking fellow as one woul 
want toencounter. The gentlemen weresitting 
under a large palmetto tree, enjoying the 
pleasant afternoon, when they noticed a rattle- 
snake creep slowly and cautiously out from a 
brush heap and coil himself with head in the 
air and eyes turned toward the party, as if to 
say, ‘“‘Here I am.” One gentleman seized a 
club, but the other persuaded him to delay his 


> 


AND THE 
E are now showing the 


MAINE COAST largest and finest stock 


quem of ve — we en ** By the oe ee ar ** who is eS er 
of twelve and eighteen. ey are: iss Lily | valedictorian of the class this year?” attack and watch the reptile for a while and . o28 : 
Nelles, president; Miss Grace Howitt, vice-| The son looked at his father questioningly. | see what it would do. They had a chance to And to Kingston Wharf of Carriages, of all descriptions, in 
resident; Miss Jennie Parker, secretary ; ** Valedictorian ?” he asked. size up the stranger, which was about six feet ‘ he D ee. Call and ji is 
; iss Magzic Brew, treasurer ae as “Yes; valedictorian,’ repeated the father. | long and of a are ish striped color. Ina few | Through Sleeper Every Night, except Sun- | the ominion. all and inspect 
uenore utten, captain ; 38 nnie ** And what’s that, I’ eto know?” came / minutes the black snake was seen to appear aking direct connection with Btls . 
from under the crib fifty feet distant and move ws . them. All work guaranteed. 


ths R. & O. Steamers to 


Montreal 4‘ Quebec | 
Niagara Falls Line| 


a - |To lly Patrons 
Str. Empress of India| °° '*% *#*ro"s 
Daily from Geddes’ Wharf, at 8 a.m. and 3.40 p.m., for and the 
St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo 


oe Public G lly: 
and all pointe East. Through trains from Port Dalhousie, ul Ic enera y ° 
fast time. Tickets at all leading hotels and all G. T. R. 


E ticket offi d harf. “- . . 
“Family tickets forsale. Special inducements are 


from the son next; and the father went right 
down to the first train out and got on board.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


MacKinnon, vice-captain ; and the Misses 
Mildred Campbeli, Alice Walker, Minna 
Reynolds, Mabel Jones and Amy Frew. 
They looked very pretty in light dresses with 
a badge of navy blue and white (the club’s 
colors) on the right arm, and white aprons 
with a blue bow, and white sailor hats. Among 
the guests invited besides the parents of the 
gins were: Mrs. Chadwick Chadingham, Mrs, 

Harvey and Mrs. J. B. Powell (patron- 
esses), Mr. H. Lockwood (patron) and Mrs, 
Lockwood, Dr. Howitt (patron) and Mrs. 
Howitt, Miss Beatty of Toronto, Miss Nora 
Chadwick of Durham, the Archdeacon and 
Mrs. Dixon, Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Belt, 
Rav. Mr. and Mra. Smith, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Saunders, Mr. Bernie Saunders, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. A. Richardson, Dr. and 
Mrs. Lett, Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs, 
MacDonald, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Bond, 


slowly toward the rattlesnake. : AH se, eras 
‘*Now for a fight,” said Mr. Bert Walker, GANANOQUE CARRIAGE Co. 
and the pert er back to give the reptiles a 
i full show. oiselessly came the huge black 
Only a Horseshoe Nail. fellow, carrying his head high in the air and 
She was a beautiful girl, upon whose lus- | occasionally dropping it, apparently studying 
trous curls twenty summers had laid their | the ground around which he was to make the 
roses in showers of color and fragrance, and | attack. It was plainly evident that the black- 
upon whose fair shoulders the decree of fashion | snake wanted to fight. When within twent 
had plac2d a pair of suspenders. feet of the other creature he stopped, rais 
If any who read these lines have not yet got | his head, and the rattlesnake saw him for the 
themselves upon this fad, they should at once | first time. The ground between them was 
look up the latest fashion plates. clear, not a stick or a stone being noticed for 
She was radiant in her loveliness, and the | many yards. 
young man who sat by her side when the The rattler raised his head and threw out his 
shadows of the evening fell was as happy as | tongue and seemed to be prepared for an en- 
she was beautiful. counter, They really reminded one of a couple 
It was an iridescent combination. of desperate men just entering the arena for a 
He had proposed and been accepted and he | fight to the death. Presently the black cham- 














ny pee —e J are 4 a a — had just concluded a wild, impulsive embrace | pion started on C circle around his prey, et 

rew oO ora; Mr. rs, an ss Finlay, Mr. | that now was tapering off gradually in a ten- | ting nearer tothe rattler every minute. e ss 

Geo. Finlay, Dr. and Mrs. Grenside, Miss Gross | der one-armed bares ngering as a tens of the | rattler never took his eyes from the approach- S?; CATHARINES, GRIMSBY AND now offered for the next 
of noes Mr. A. W. Cutten ‘Mr. Hector | grip in a hard winter. ing enemy, and his head going around re- TORONTO NAV IGATION Co. Cantal) byt 

Finlay and Mr. Ned Murton of Chicago; Mrs. | “ “George,” she murmured, “ will you do me a | minded the lookers-on of a corkscrew. When | | The fess ene Ss talk ene 60 days for Light Scotch 
and the Misses Chisholm, Mrs, Gordon of | favor?” within six feet of the rattler the black fellow —— MILLOY'S WHARF, foot of Yonge Street at J* =. + 
Stratford; Mr. Heward of Toronto ; Mr. A. D. ‘“‘A million!” he exclaimed, with tropical | flew around so fast that you could hardly tell 3.40 p.m., arriving at Port Dalhousie at 6 p.m., in time for Snes ‘ gis 
Parker, Mr. Lionel Cutten, Mr. Chas. Nelles | luxuriance; ‘‘a million times a million, darl- | what it was. It was like taking a string tied | outgoing trains. Returning, leaves St. Catharines, Norris’ Tweed Suitings, of which 
and Miss Edith Hunt of Utica, N. Y.; Mr. and | ing.” to astick and twirling it with all one’s might. | Wharf, at 8am.; Port Dalhousie, 8 o 0 a» ome & 

Mrs. Torrence, Miss Patterson of Flint, Mich.; * One is enough, deary,” she sald, with a soft | Suddenly the two came together and at once Be anion ‘Cheap Excursion Wedneaday I have just received a 


little smile of joyous contentment. became entwined about each other, zolliag over 
‘“ What is it, darling?” he whispered, draw- | and over in the dust. This lasted for fully five 
ing her closer to him. minutes. Then there was a lull and the black, 
‘Will you lend me a horseshoe nail?” she | snake was seen to have his adversary by the 
lisped, blushingly. ‘‘We have busted my | throat with his mouth. His body was twisted 
gallus.” about the rattler’s body and every few seconds 
And George's great heart yearned and broke | he would give a squeeze that sent the rattler 
then, for he h come to the trysting place | so much further toward his end. 
without a horseshoe nail. In ten minutes the black hero dropped the 
body “= ee or ee up, leek ome 
last look, and then wound off into the brush, 
She Knew What To Do It was a rare and remarkable scene and 
A genuine young heroine, whose deed of | thoroughly enjoyed by all of the party. One of 
daring a few days ago entitles her to a place of | the gentlemen raised up the dead rattler on a 
rominence among the heroes of the hour, is | stick and found that he wasterribly gashed 


, at present inmate of the | and mangled. Like the boa constrictor, the 
pone Talie ak eee ’ ———- does not bite, but crashes out the 


Boys and Girls’ Aid Society. t i 
annie is only about Toarteee or fourteen | life of its victim.—Florida Times. 


years old, but by no means petite, She will 
tower a half h or more above the average Apropos of the Season. 


a = ve Special lates to light oy other 
5 ra oon! , . 
ae eeeeey sles, Var taabete Caeaaity Geko 0 epeclalty large consignment, and 
and full Saeemntten appl R ——o S eae ; 
. rl reet ; . : : ° 
Oc PR, Ofices, Board of Trade, snd on the Boat. invite your inspection. 
J T. MATTHEWS, Mar., 505 Board of Trade. Tel. 2130. 


oo D. wn +. ge pr i R A. one — pease 
ipe r. W. Pipe o cago; Mr. H. Boys, 
Me. Pegley of Toronto; Mr. ‘Ashworth, Bank 
of Montreal, Mr. S. Jones of London, England, 
and many others. : 








HENRY A. TAYLOR 


Niagara River Line No. 1 Rossin House Block,. Toronto 


PALACE STEAMERS 


Just Ten Dollars Ahead. 


Joseph P. Lambert, a young and wealthy 
‘Chicago merchant who is now on his way home 
with a charming bride from San Francisco, had 
alittle adventure while here that netted him 
‘$10 in cash. 

The prospective bridegroom stayed at the, 
Palace Hotel, and while there the early part 
of one evening, just before his marriage, he 
heard an alarm of fire, There is nothing which 
appeals so vividly to the Chicago imagination 
as the clamor of the fire bell, and naturally 
enough this fellow abandoned the sweet 





Chicora and Cibola FOR ROCHESTER 


FOR NIAGARA AND LEWISTON 
In connection with New York Central and Michigan Cen- 


tral Railways for Falls, Buffalo, New York, ‘Ss. CARMONA 


Philadelphia, eto. oil  oeaniiinaonns anil 
Yonge Street, 7, 11 a.m., end commodions oO ron 
Leaves Geddes’ Wharf, foot of Yonge Street, 7, 1h a.m. | anor will ply between Toronto and Charlotte thie season, 


2, 4 45 
* Auto i 910 a.m, 110, 410,710 p.m. leaving Toronto every 





had bee ing his mind | girl of fifteen, and has a frame and muscular 
Soe ee abed tot to the antic sated ane of Tevelopment that make her widely respected ‘* Edgar, love,” said the bride, as the train | ” Arrive Niagara, 
destruction. It was a fire on Fourth street, an | among all her acquaintances regardless of age. | moved away with them on their wedding fou Leave Niagara 8 30, 11 a.m., 2.6 Pe 10 Tuesday and Thursday at 9 p m. 
ordinary San Francisco con ae which ye is See — —— — le pa way, 3 Want you to make me one solema Areive Saleeiet oes 0, 8.10 a.m. Saturday at 10 p.m. 
e premises of her age or s at Tick 
opal ie Clete ne ee re dak | fa bee ore . ‘“*Haven’t I just done that, my own?” JOHN FOY, Manager Making direct connections with Rochester for New York 


the engines and the crowd. The Chicago man 
beheld it, and as he stopped—perhap: in eager 
expectancy of some great outburst of flame—a 
couple of young women dashed up to him, 

“ Oh, eave - 1 oe us!” cried one, 
throwi nto the hero's arms. 

we Wen yen : save us |!” chimed in the other, as 
she clung to the Chi right arm, 

The danger did not seem to material- 
ize and when the Eastern merchant elicited the 
assertion that the girls were afraid of the fire, 


is her equal in any res; Tete p= speed, 

agility, > sh peloal eduivreiions ° whatever counter-asked the bewildered bridegroom. 
kind. And in her way she is quite an attrac- **But this is something else. I want you to 
tive girl too. If not bewitchingly beautiful, | promise that—that——” 

she is as good-natured as the sunshine and has e That I will never marry again if you should 


a frank m countenance that bespeaks an | die? 

honest Lone and wins the confidence of her “No, indeed. That you-always-will-be-good- 
uaintances almost at sight. to-dear-little- Fido,” 

“Ges day last week Fannie was down town to The bridegroom said something, but it was 

visit some friends in the neighborhood of Cen- | lost in the rattle of the train, and the recording 


tral Park. As she was going along Market’ angel forgot to put it down. 


PROF. DAVIDSON —|_—Returming, leaving Charlotte every 


Wednesday, Friday and Sunday at 8 p.m. 
The Fam >us Chirepedist This boat has oun 


and Masicere large state room accommodation, 
cabin and ¢ convenience for firet-olase 
Has aeain established himeelf on yal at iat wee 
Corns, Bunions and wing W. A. GERDES, 69 Yonge Street, or on Wharf. 
Nala should call and see Se pro P. S.—Steamer open for charter excursions) oa 


uw Tuesdays, Th and 
49 Kiang Street West, Reom 7 aeetr te ® 34 Yonge Street. 
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Poetrv and Boarding 


** Poetry, thou sylph divine,” he rhapsodied 
in his seven-by-nine hall bedroom when there 
came a low but distinct rap at his door. 

“‘Oh, dearest, may I call thee mine,” he 
concluded his rhyming measure as he opened 
the door and fell into the arms of his landlady, 
who was a widow, 

“Then this board bill is canceled,” she said 
as she tore it up and fiung her two hundred 
and fifty nds of too, too solid flesh into his 
arms, ich were aghast at receiving her. 
Ca may not be the right word, but it sounds 


“*No more aed bills,” he murmured blis:- 
fully, as he took in the situation, likewise the 
widow. 

“ And no more impscunious boarders in the 
hall bedroom,” she said in a tone that made 
him wince ; “this room shall bring in a weekly 


income of seven trade dollars.” 
“Tt shall,” he said, “and we will collect in 


alvance, for you can never tell when a boarder 
will skip out.” 
And inte that night he acted on his own sug- 
estion, and the landlady is minus a boarder, a 
rd bill and a prospective husband. The 
poetical youth had eloped with his muse. 


_ Oo” 
Summer Resort. 


The Penetanguishene Summer Hotel is now 
open. This is one of the most delightful spots 
in Canada for a summer outing. See adver- 
tisement. 





A Spring Thought 
for Mothers. 


Do not continue giving your 
little one improper food until 
it is stricken with summer 
complaint, but begin at once 
the use of * Nestlé’s Food, 
universally acknowledged by 
the highest medical authori- 
ties as the best summer diet. 
When the heated term comes 
your child will then be strong 
for the battle with the heat. 


Sample sent free on application to 
THOS. LEEMING & CO., Montreal, 


MEDICAL, 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


4O College Street 
Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 


riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8a.m.to10p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 





GO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Ceurt House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlten Street 


DENTISTRY. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL | 


DR. FRANK E. ee tae 
DENTIS 


249 McCaul 8t., a few doors aa of College 
Telephone 2347. 


M W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 


Central Bental Parlors 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


RS. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Kxquisitely Cool Garments for Warm Weather 


CAMBRIC AND SATEEN BLOUSES, the 


latest 


Russian style, with frilled collar and front, all colors, 


at 76c., $1, $1.26. 


WHITE LAWN DITTO, &Oc., 7Ec., $1 to $2.60 


LADIES’ TEA GOWNS, 


in Cream Delaines, with 


floral designs and charming effects, at $9.50. 


“| Also 


in Henrietta Cloth, with 


Cream Lace Trimmings, in all deli- 
cate summer tints, at $10. 

Another novelty is in Crepon 
| Goods in Nile green, shrimp pink, 
| pale blue, cream, &c., at $12.50. 
| NOTE—We are clearing the bal- 

ance of Paris Pattern Hats and Bon- 
nets at 50 p.c. off marked prices. 

A special line of Sailor Hats, in 

cream, black and navy, fully trimmed, 


at $1. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 


Births. 


BUTCHART—At Beaverton, Mrs. John R. Butchart—a son. 
HOWLAND—June 30, Mrs. "Peleg Howland—a son. 
LORIMER—June 27, Mrs. B. D. Lorimer—s son. 
JACKSON—June 28° Mrs. Alf. Jackeon—a son. 
FRASER—June 24, Mrs. D. M. Fraser—a son. 
MUMFORD—June 26, Mrs. J. Harry Mumford—a son 
McKEE—June 29, Mrs. G. W. McKee—a son. 
MANNING—June 30, Mrs. James Manping—a son. 
McDONNELL—July 2, Mrs. A. McDonnell—a sare. 
MURPHY—June 30, Mrs. A. Murphy—a daughter. 
THOMPSON—June 28, Mrs. A. 8S. Thompson—a son. 
IRWIN—June, Mrs. fi. J. Irwin—a son. 

Ds GRUCHY—June 28, Mrs. C. H. De Gruchy—a son. 
FERGUSON—Jaly 1, Mrs. Hagh a daughter. 
SMITH- July 1 Mre. B. F. Smith—a daughter. 
WYNNE- July 1, Mrs. W. Wynne—a son. 
WALMSLEY—July 2, Mrs. W. Walmsley—a daughter. 
KUHRING— ae Mrs G. A. Kubring—a son. 
MILES —July 1, Mre, A. O. Miles—son and danghter. 
GOOD-— July 5, Mrs. H. J. P. a 


Marriages. . 
STRATHY—TEMPEST—June 29 Eailius Strathy to Eliz. 


aah 

WRIGHT—PATON—June 30, John M. Wright to Mary E. 
Paton. 

~~ 29, George J. Cliff to Elizabeth 


M. 
TUPPER—McLELAN—Jane 27, Samuel H. Tupper to 
roline McLelan. 
ANGLIN—FR 4SER—June 29, Frank A, Anglin to Harriet 


J Fras 

SLOMANS— NAISMITH—June 28, William Slomans to 
Maggie Naismith 

HINES—PARSONS—June, James Hines to Elizabeth S. 


Parsons. 
POOLE—WHITEHOUSE—June 30, Walter H. Poole to 
Minnie E Whitehouse. 
RYAN—BREEN—June 29. James Ryan to Maria Breen. 
MILLS - TAYLOR—June 29, William S. Mills to Georgian 


8. Taylor 

=; °° “treeless 29, Horace Bascom to Margaret 
Sharp. 

SH aa ee 29, George W. Sharp to Emma 


L Cassidy. 

CURTIS—MILTON—June 30, J. Whittaker Ourtis to 
Maggie B Milton 

HEN DERSON—JAMESON— June 30, T. K. Henderson to 
Pbyllis Jameson. 

MEARNS—ANGUS—Frank S. Mearns to Mima W. Angus. 

MACLENNAN—WARD—June 30, Roderick J. Maciennan 
to Jean H. Ward 

RUSSELL—FINCH—Jane 29, Ivan J Russell to Eva Finch. 

YOUNG—FIELDHOUSE—June 15, R. H. Young to Fior- 
ence M. Fieldhouse. 

McCARRON—DUGGAN—June 28, Martin McCarron to 
Minnie Duggan. 

on CLARKE—June 28, William Walsh to Helen M 
Clarke 


Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge } WALMSLY—CRIG non June 30, Joseph Walmsley to 


and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins — be associated with 


bis successors foratime. Hours to 5. Tel. 2232 





R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 


Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 





D®: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 Cellege Street 
om 2278. 


Ice Cream Soda 





Pure Fruit Juices' 


Mineral Water on 
Draught 


Emma Crighto 

SUTAERLAND—LINDSAY— July 2, J. Gordon Sutherland 
to Helen Lindsay. 

JOSE—CANAVEN—June 29, Thomas Jcs2 to Elizs Oan- 


aven. 

WADHAM—MITCHELL—June 29, J.seph Wadham to 
Elizabeth Mitchell. 

MAHR- LILLIE—July 5, Robert Mahr to Alice M. Lillie. 

HAWSON—BAKER—June 29, Harry B. Haweon to Mar- 
garet A. Baker. 

WRIGHT—DOUGAL—June 29, W. M. Wright to Annie 
Douga'. 


Deaths. 


eee eee 28, Thomas H. Stinson, aged 31. 
McCLELLAND—July 4, Margaret L McClelland, aged 42. 
JAMIESON—July 3, Algernon Jamieson, aged 18 
WING FIELD—Jnly 2, Martha L Wingfield, aged 14. 
BEARD—July 2, Lucinda A. Beard, aged 28 
CHARLTON— June 30, Clarence C. ‘Charlton, aged 2 
SLOAN— June 29, Ida E. Sloar, aged 1. 
CURRIE—June 23, Hector M. Currie, aged 10 
GRANT—July 3, Mary Grant, aged 29. 
SIBBALD—June 30, Mary Sibbaid, aged 79 
GIBB—June 29, Esther Gibb, aged 38 
COADY—July 2 Catharine Coady, aged 76 
Mc DONALD—Mary McDonald, aged 76 
DOHERTY—Jaly 1, Louise Doherty, aged 12 
SPARROWHAWK—June 30, May Sparrowhawk, aged | 
McPHADEN—June 28, Ella McPhaden, aged 31. 
McTALLUM—July 3, Peter McCallum. 
SHEPPARD— Jaly 5, Eliza meeggeee. aged 68 
MANN—July 2 Ada ‘Mann, aged 21 


| McCALLU M— Jane 1, Niel McCalium, aged 76 


STEVENSON—July 1, Mrs. Stevenson, aged 48 
MANLEY~— Jaly 1, Braham F. Manley, aged 28 
SCOT T- July 2, Bertha R Scott, aged 28 


SLATTERY — —July 5, Michael Slattery, aved 60 


MART—July 4, William T. Smart, aged 26 
in am ‘S armae | ant Jal July 5, David A Robertson, aged 74 
| Sen a 10 , Martha Blake, — 14, 
HOBIN—July 5 , Mary Hobin, aged 7 77 
| Weeetamen July 5 5, Mary Williams, aged 7 


100 Yonge St.. Toronto McMASTER— July 5, Alexander McMaster, Sans 78 





Ladies, save your- @ 
selves worry and an- 
noyance by using 


NOVELTIES IN 


China and Glass Hotel and Bar Goods 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 


49 King St. East, Toronto 


Wedding Presents 


ORNAMENTS IN 


Royal Worcester, Crown Derby, 
Davenport, Doulion, Royal Carls- 
bad, Capa demonte Ware. 


Venetian Glass Ornaments 
English and American Cut Glass 


The largest and best assortment in the Dominion, at 
close prices. 


Sterling Silver Tea and 
Coffee Spoons, etc. 


Piano Lamps, English Silk Shades 
Banquet Lamps, English Silk Shades 
Oxydized Table Lays, Eng. Silk Shades 


Our stock is complete in all lines, and new goods arriv- 
ing constantly. 

HOTEL WARE—Full lines in every department. A 
liberal discount given. Write for quotations. 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 


SPOOL SILK 


The recognized stan- 
dard brand of the 
American. Continent 


for 


the last half cen- 


tury. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SALE 


Pianos and Organs 


tn order to clear our warerooms for New Fall Stock in 
September, next, we have decided to mark down the prices on 
all our second-hand stock. This stock comprises about forty 
good Square Pianos by Stodart, Chickering, Vose, Hardman, 
Decker and other eminent American makers at prices-of from 
Also about sixty good Melodeons and Organs 
at prices of from $15 upwards. Our main feature is in our 
first-class second-hand Upright Pianos. Prices astonishingly 


low and rates remarkably easy. Mason & Risch 
32 King Street West, Toronto 


$50 upwards. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——=PLIANORGE A 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms : 117 King Street West, Toronte 


AVING completed a very successful season in cater- 

ing for the wants of our patrons who have gone 

to Europe, we have now time toturn our attention to 
the requirements of customers who intend to patron- 


“LAKE TRIPS, Ete. 


To meet this object we have made some small 
trunks in every respect first-class in quality and pat- 
tern, but in a reduced size, suitable for ladies who in- 
tend leaving home for a short time only, but still require 
something larger than a Gladstone bag. 

Call and see our assortment. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 


Closes on Saturday at 1 p.m. 


Telephone to 1127 


and have your laundry go to the 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West, 
N. B.—Our Grivers wear uniform cap with initials P. 8. L. 


BUY VHP 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 Kin iy Kast. Queen 
Street West ard Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Compan, Oe. a Fine Horses and Carriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 
W. J. MUNSHAW, Prop. 


J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture |é 


®. HOWARTH - 


248 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Eetablished 1849. Telephone 1359 


Druggiet 





